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” EO wi 


To the Right Honourable 


CHARLES 
Lord Buckhurlt, 


Gentleman of His MAJESTIES 
BED-CHAMBER. 


My Lord, 

"1-H Favour which your Lordſhip was 

pleaſed to ſhew to this Play, I value 
more thanall the loud Applauſes of aT heater: 
Nor can it beleſs eſteemed by any man that has 
had the honour of knowing your Lordſhips 
Perſon, or the pleaſure of reading the diver- 
ſions of your pen. It ſeems by your obliging 
kindneſs tothe Poets, and your great example 
in writing, as if you were defign'd by Heaven, 
among many other great uſes, for the ſuſtain- 
ing of declining Poetry. This conſideration, 


with the boldneſs which your frequent favours 
A 2 have 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

have given me, pull the trouble of this Dedi- 
cation-upon you. You ſee, my-Lord,the dan- 
gerof encouraging any of us, who are too apt 
withoutit touſe thenamesof greatmen for £ 
defence of our weakneſſes and follies;nay,fome 
are To arrogant to believe their injurious Dedi- 
cations competent returns for all the Obligati- 
ons they receive from the generoſity of their 
Patrons. But I,my Lord, have been too much 
obliged by you tothink of making any return: 
all thatI cando, isto beg leave to make an hum- 
ble acknowledgment of all your favours; andto 
* take-this- occafion to publiſh my ſelf to-the 

World, 4 


My Lord,” +4 


Your Lordſbips 
Moft Obliged 


Humble Servant, 


THOMAS SHADWELL, 


READER. 


HE Foundation of this Play I took 

fromone of Moliere's called L' Avare: 
but that having too few perſons, and too little 
aQtion for an Engliſh T beater, I addedtoboth 
ſomuch , that I may call more than half of 
this Play my own - and [think Imay lay with- 
* out vanity, that Moliere's part of it has not 
ſaffer'd in my hands, nor did I ever know a 
French Comedy made ule of by the worſt of 
our Poets,that was not better'd by 'em. *Tis 
not barrennefs of wit orinvention,that makes us 
borrow fromthe F rench, but lazineſs; and this 
was the occaſion of my making uſe of. 
L' Avare. T his Play,asit was wrotein leſs than 
amoneth, and wasthelaſt Play that was Aﬀed 
atthe Kings T heater in Covent-garden, before 
the fatal fire there; . the great haſt I made in 
writing it, that made me very doubtful of the 
ſucceſs of it, which was the reaſon that at 
firſt 1 did not own it, but conceal'd my 
Name. [I have relolved to take my leave of 
long Prefaces,and will give youno farther trou- 
ble here, for fear you ſhould find too muchat- 
terwards, 
Prologue 


PROLOGUE 
[ The Authors Name not being then known." 
UR Poet never doubts the good ſucceſs 
Of Farce that's in half French, half Engliſh dreſs: 

And this was made with little pains and wit, 

As any cobling Poet e're wrote yet, 

Aud therefore he'sreſolv'd not to ſubmit. 

The Fortune of his Fellows he has ſeen, 

Who in dull Farce have ſo ſucceſsful been, 

That could he write true wit, he is in doubt 
Whether you would endure to fit it out. 

But though he has no wit, he has ſome ſhame, 

And ſtealing from the French conceals his name. 
French Plays,in which true wit's as rarely found 

As Mines of Silver are in Engliſh nd; 
A fooliſh uils, or his men, 
Or ſome poor Pudden fool's the beſt they can, — 
But ſtay, I've been to bold; methinks I ſee 
The Enghſb Monſieurs riſe in mutiny, 
Crying confound him, does he damn French Plays, 
The only Pieces that deſerve the Bayes: 
France haton faſhions does ſtrj&t Laws impoſe, 
The Univerſal Monarehy for Cloaths, 


That rules our qrng 7 part, our dreſs, 
Should rule our wit, which is a thing much leſs, 


But Aeſſzexrs he po eatkier to provoke ye, 

He would as foon be Author of Tus Qxoque, 

As any Farcethat e're from France was ſent, 

And all confider'd 'tis a complement, 

And yet he hopes the advantages they gain, 

That he hay pleaſe ye with ſmall ſtock of brain: 

For our good natur'd Nation thinks it fit, 

Tocount French Toys, good Wares; French nonſence, wit. 


EPILOGUE, 


EPILOGUE. 
VV Sieges now by Poets are prepar'd, 
And Loveand War 'gainſt Nations is declar'd; 

When Africa and Aſia are not ſpar'd, 

By ſome who in Rime will all the World o'rerun, 
o in their Conqueſts will no Country ſhun, 

Not ſcaping the Mogul, nor Preſter Johy, 

No American Prince isin his Throne ſecure, 

Not Totty Potty Moy himſelf is ſure: 

But may the fury of their Rime endure, 

Nay in time each Prince in Guiry will be ſought, 

And under theſe Poetick Fetters brought ; 

And we ſhall fee how th* black Rogues lov'd and fought. 

When ſuch great things are for the: Stage deſign'd, 

We fear this trifle will no favour find. 

But as a fop that's dreſs'd in Maſquerade, 

Will any place with impudence invadey 

And little ramblin Punks dare be forude, 

Among the beſt of Ladiesro intrude: 

So Poets ſure, though il, may be allow'd 

Among the beſt in Maſquerade to crowd. 

Our Poet who wrote this Incognito, 

Does boldly claim this priviledge as his due; 

Hepreſles in, and will not be kept out, 

Though he deſerves to ſtand amongfttherout , 

Thoſe fifteen hundred Poets who have writ, 

And never could have one Play ated yer. 

But now hee's in,pray uſe him civilly, 

Let him,what e're he ſayes, unqueſtion'd be; 

According to the Laws of erade, 

Thoſe ſacred Lawsby dancing Nations made, 

Which the young Gallants ſure will ne're invade. 

If ye reſolve that yee'] be angry now, 

Ye vent your ſpleen upon an unknown Foe; 

Orif he be not, yet yee'] make him ©: 

Butif a kindneſs to him ye intend, 

And though 't deſervesitnot, the Play commend: 

Each. man for ought he __ _ to's friend.. 


The Miſer. 


— —— —_ 


ACT. I SCE. L 


_ Enter 


Rant, Hazard, Theodore. 


d al(Q{ Hat a devil makes thee-in ſo muſty a 

\ T@\ O&7, humour? Thou art as dull and! dumpiſh 

A Q\ 0, wi Als. __ ve nga over 

PA VYATAS night wit and had done nothin 
*& but drunk Coffee, talked Politicks, and 

169 read Gazettes all this' morning. 

Haz, Haſt loſt-thy money , or thy 


wench? 

Rant. Nay faith Hazard, if he has loſt his money, I am ſure 
— has loſt his wench, in ſpight of the noble vertue of con- 
Hax. Come Theodore a lucky hand or two at the Groom 
Porters, will get thee as good a Miſtriſsas any about the Town. 

Rant. No pox Wn't they are kept fo high by fooliſh elder 
Brothers, that poor younger Brothers muſt defpaire of 'em. 

Haz.,. No Rant, t art miſtaken, the Elder Brothers are 
ſo kind to keep 'em for the. younger, that can not do't for 
themſelves ; they are civil tothe one for love, and the other 
for money. ; 

Raitt, T am'not of your opinion, there was never ſo much 
ready money and (o little love ſtirring, as at this time, 

Haz, Faith then we ( that have but ſhallow purſes) muſt 
three or four club for one, ſhee'l ſerve us all , confidering how 
we driak, - Come Thtodore w_— melancholy, if thou _ 

| 0 
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loſt thy Miſtrifs, Vie club m__ _ for another. 


Theo. So Gentlex e TU ry ſmartly; 
= the effects of 
this: morn- . 


you had reh 
laſt -nighes 
1ng,w -. x elſe ſhould make you ink me OE > 

Kant, Come faith, thau art.- .. 

Theo. 1 "I confels Gentlemen I am, wor, in ſo brisk a 
humour as tq Jeap, TOR faynt-ſlpoles; fol. {or toe over a ſtick 
for the King, or any of thoſe pretty frolicks 3 but I have no 
trouble, unleſs you will creats, ue one. 

Haz.: I am fo far from that,. that T'le tell thee news that 
will rejoyce the heart. of thee, if-ibou, wert as dumpih as 

a young Spark that is newly denyed to be truſted for a white 
Periwig. 

, Theo, Pxethee whats-that 2; 

. Hants, That which Lam. vou'l bive at, 

_Hzz., There isthe. molt de hog ear 
lye: over us 1, Bow+ſdrrae! Oly tis,a me 
looks as if ſhe would. du an Aughovee in 
© Rant. She wauld:relifb (when a Nt kor fe 
upon him ) than. {ruall Beer m.a; Feaver. 

Haz, Than (mat Beer a pox on't, ſhe would be mare ara 
come. to-thee than acReprcve would, if thaw werr juſt. no 
trolling out Hopkans. and” Sterwhald u a Ladder; 

Theo, You are mighty m—_ and Il of imilies; but. who 
the Devil-is this 3 ? 

Maps mh Bach, LIE ve melon. $208 
upan the. even. 

Haz. T'le put him» into. a. better humous 5 with. this y 
Lady, is LL Chet party: per Fes. Mazch-maker, and Baud, 
got acquainted, 2d has promi Nazi her to-a Ball at the 
Bear at Charing-Crofs, where you knaw 18a VELF/COnVe- 
nient Couch. 

Rant. Oh fhe's a delicate bit for hiay that-can, n her, ſhe's 
fit for one of us honeſt Fellawst@ debauch, and. 7 adul rich 
Fellow ( bora.to:the drudgery % oung Land and getting 


Heirs.) I-69 Mart. 
you be. ngs.tog mach tranſported to telkme:) 


ature, come to 
oa%y (he 


Tt e2. But ( 
Pray who is 5m young Lady? Haz, 
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Haz. Why, tisonc 1ſJabe//2that tyes over a inſt qurLodge- 
Wy, is Blew Balcone, —y Typ 
'Sdeath what faid he ? , 1 Aſide] 

ou How now, are you nettled > Gad Te lay my life this 
Rogue has been before-hand with us. 

Theo. No faith Gentlemen, but this Lady I have ſeen, and 
know 1ſhebhas ſome qualities very unfrt for your Company, 

Haz. What are thoſe Man? | 

Theo. Dam'd unfaſhionable qualities, call'd vertue, and mo- 


efty. 
mn Piſb, but if ſhe-be not _ feaſon'd with vertue 


this !varm age, the cannot 
—aatfemerate. but-ſhe-will, 1n in gh of that Villanous Se: 
ducer 1 9" whole - Chutches any young Lady can 


d 


Rant. Prethee not thy Mother-in-Law, thou 
hadft the debauching of her Daughter Lettrce. 
Theo. I the deba of bet; the was debauch'd fromher 


Mothers Womb, ſhe has it ex —_ 
Haz. Tle hold thee. ten Cheatly brings this Lady to 
. forall her ——_— — - Rn : 
Theo, 'Sdeath Sir, I know: ſhe cannot, ſhall not do'x. 
\Ruit, On myConſcience he's in downright abominable love 
with this Lady. | 
Theo. Welt; becauſe you are a couple of good honeſt Fel- 
lows; that is, as farr as thoſe that uſe Cater-dexce-azcs, and 
ſmooth Boxes, and Cheat at Dice, can be. 
'- Haz,, Cheat? we do play a little upon advantage 1 confeſs, 
COP TY of Quality and moſt Gentlemen that are 


ike hee: Indeed, falſe Boxes, and Dice are an advantage, but 
$0 let thar loo : I will prevent your Errour, with this J/abe/l 
I -_ c—_ , Mmm defperately ur Love. 

E an” honourable way, I hope, not-at all 

inclining to a 

Theo, Yes faith, I am in Love, even to Matrimony. | 

Hiz. Pox on thee for an unſeaſoriable Fellow, to think of 
Matrimony. in this age, as > honeſt Woman png 

2 | ainam 


LY 


— 
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aſbam'd to ſhew her- Face, ſhe . finds triuwphant Punk © 
much preferred before her. | ' 
' -Rant. If we, honeſt Fellows of the Town, go on as we be- 
gin, honeſt Women will come to be Ston'd in the Streets, 
Haz, What, thou art turn'd a . publick ſpirited Fellow, [ 
warrant, and wiſely confidereſt , that people are wanting in 
England, and that more frequent Marnage would be a means 
of Propagation. | | | 
Rant. And1 believe thou haſtſubtilly found out that whore- 
ing, and Monaſteries,arr: as great caules of their wanting people 
in $paiz, as their Weſt Indian Colonies. 

0. None of theſe politick conaderations I aflure you; and 
yet ever ſince I ſaw Iſabella I care lefs for a Whore, than you 
do for an honeſt Woman: Yet you ſhall findT am not wholly 
unfit for your Company, I have not given overall fins at once, 


for if you'l go beſte and beſpeak, Di at Shatolins you 


ſhall ſee how Ile ſowce you in Burgundy, 


Haz, Well, __gp and hope, 'by the helpe of Burgundy, 
to recover your es again. | \ | 

Theo. Have a care of looſing your own. 

Rant, That we may | have no advantage over you, wee'l 
each of us drink 2 or 3 Beer-glaſles , before you come. 

Haz. Adieu. , - Haz. Rant.) 

| [ Enter Bellamonr. 

Theo. How now Bellamour, where's my Father, 

Bell. Sir, he's buſie upon a _— in Arithmetick, to ſee 
how much 15 1. comes to jn ſeven years, with-uſe upor- uſe. 

Theo, What uſe his fifty in the hundred, that he takes 
of Herb-women and Oyſter-women? For which they Pawn, 
their dear Rings, and Wedding Petricoars. 

Bell, Sir,he's willing to make the moſt of his money. - 

Theo. Has he taken account what Dripping has been fold 
this week to the Kitchen-ſtuff Women ? Has he weighed the 
ends of Candle, and Suet, to. change for Candles of 20 in 
the pound ? 

Bell. All this Sir, and he has been higling with a Fellow 
above half an hour this morning, about'5 -Skins he ſold 
tjm3 nay,Good man, he's very careful, and all for you, 

wa Theo. 


"Theo, "For me,'Sdeath 'T'expett he ſhould live fifry years 
longer , unleſs the 'Parliament” would I money to 
four in the hundred; and-faith I thought the report of- that 
laſt Seffions, would have done an honeſt Filizs ante Diem ſome 
kindneſs, 'but a pox ont he's recover'd, but no more of him, 
prethee ſend in my man' to me: ' 

Fell. 1 will Sir Robin. | Exit Theodore. } 

" [| Enter Robin. ] 

Robin, What ſay you Sir? 

Bell. Go in to your Maſter Ex. Robin) [ Enter Theodlora] 
Here comes the Miſtreſs of my heart, my deafeſt Theodora, I {ce 
you now this morning, with as much Joy, as the Perſians do the 
Riſing S#», that gives e'm all their = 

Theo. Forall your complements Bellamonr,l find little 
of comfort for robs ofus. ra_— 

Bell. My deareſt Theodora, F have obſerved much dejection 
in your Countenance, ever ſince the” obliging aſſurances. you 
have given me of your faith ; do you repent of that engage- 
ment ? thenTI am milerable. 

Theo. No Bellamonr, I cannot repenit of any thing I do for 
you; you have: On power overme, to ſuffer ſuch re- 
ſcntments inmy mind. | 

Bell, What then can be the reaſon, that in the midſt of all 
my Joyes, I ſee yougrieve. 

Theo. The tho difficulties we are to undergo. 

Bet{. Ah Madam, do but Love enough, and there are none. 

Theo. There is an impoſſibility of getting my Fathers conſent, 
though it would be ſo much to my advantage: His covetoiis 
Shagrin Humour makes him hate a Gentleman. 

Bell, T have gained ſo much upon him, that I do not de- 
ſpaire of it ; But fince I have your conſent, I have too much 
happineſs for one man. 

Theo. IT muſt confeſs, my Bellamovr, I could juſtifie my Love 
to youto all the world, but to my Father ; I have to defend 
me your Perſon, and your Merit :I can never repay the obli- 
gationsTI have received from you , that after ſeven years Tra- 
vel, you can be content to. ſtay from your Countrey, your 
Friends, and Kindred, and. conceal -your ſelf from all the 
world 


6 THE\\MISER: 


world but mezBus-abpve all, to-put yoar -ſolf-for my ſake 
in ſo baſe a condition,'asto-ſerye my Father, which is worle 
than RowinginGallies, this Teſtimony.of your Lovecan never 
Fell; Al-Madam lone kind look from-you will overweigh a 
thouſand ſuch ſmall Services: I myſtconkeks, ſerving your Father 
is the ſevereſt Task T have,' to mmiſter #0 his wretcli=d Ava- 
rice. and endure the curſes of all whom his extortion grieves, 
Pardon me, dear Theodora, that I take thns liberty before 
you © This 4s a Subject, you know I can {peak little goal of. 

. "Theo. 1,aw: too Cutie of ie, but 4 am- extreamly -glad to 
ſee you gain ſo much upon; him by your: Artifices. - 

Bell. You ſee Madam; Loye:is' able-to turne 4'man”.into all 
a, ndy. mto the worft.; a+ Flatterer, to-a Covetous man - 
But by the ſordid applauding of what he does, and obferving 
all his ales and Maximzes, I have- gained this point 5 Thathe 
will hear or bcheve-\no-man- ſo/ as me, 31 

Theo., But why do you not diſcover this/tomy Brother,and 
procure his aſſiſtance in it? iu b55.9 

Bell, Your Father's and Brother's hay 52 ſo oppoſite, 
that it is impoſhble toaccommodate \my ſelfe to: both of 'em, 
but do you pleaſe to mannage our intereſts with your Brother, 

he Loves you extfcanily ; and will hear you 3. hear him com- 


ing, Vle away. { Exp, Bellamonr | 
» - * [Enter Theodore and Robin. | | 
Theo, Robin gl within tall E call you. | 

- Robin, 1 will WP HEN [ Ex. Robin] 


Theodore, Dear Theodore Lam: glad you are here, I have a 
ſecret of the greateſt concergment im the world to me, to diſ- 
COVEr to YOu, * 3) nh MOTH tf: , . 

Theodore, I ſhall be glad to hear't, and ( ifI can ) toferve 
you 1n itz What have you to fay ? | 

Theodore. A\thouland things, in one little word, Love. 

- Theodora. How Brother are you in Love, He tell you-—— 
- Theodore, | Hold Siſter, I know as well as you that I depend 
[ Scommatically haponaFather, and that the name of Son,carrics 


an taviolable: Duty along with it. 
Theodors: ut Brother A | 
do Theodore 


F O N. 
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odore. eng Ne whe, ths 
oe Cee Tim who Fence breaths. © & . 
hear Wir 7 3.0Uc L. | B- "CY! 1 

T bur, Rd that Heaven has made our alle AGEs 
oof wils;an@- thar theyre #4 canditiolf tO niore and be 
leſs deceiv ed than we. © 
*-Fheodora.” ilrtke-©: 
0 Thebdore. End that HereTeR to Gaſt thi Fycs ir their wit- 
dom beforeche blindneſs of our own paſſion. 
Theodora. Are you hath 2 
- Theodore: *n& that the heat of our yonth tmiſleads, and be- 
trays us often to dangerous p yh = 
Theotorr Not one of theft & things woutld Fhave faid to 


helayr but LORE are wv i he you Love? 
ry ſpight "fan oppolition, and I 


conjure ED) rve me 
Theodor. gi A A ever: "will? 


Theodore. You are no Lover, and faith [ am dimnably affraid 
of your wiſdom. , <> 

Toeodora. You know not-my condition Brother but pray 
whois it that: has Chatm'd y ox ; 
> e.'A g Lady" thi 'near this place; of (o'ex- 
celfent a RA delicate” " Gre I carmor chan ofher 
without an extale:*”* © 
h * Theodora. Pray fave your ofitory, and in ſhort, tell me who 

e js. . 

Toeo:lbre. Hername IS Tſabelfe* ; bntthat _ is my extream- 
eſt trouble, T have* diſtover'd* under , that ſhe 'S the 
Daughter of a ſick] Widdow, .and of a mb: ortune; You 
know the abominable humour of my Father ( whofe damn'd 
covetouſnels, if I had nat now and then a Lucky hand at play , 
would nh me | rate all ufe of money) fo that T have Ace 
_ apr ty Þ Sag this 'Lady the leaſt proof of my at- 

19n; and if I fin 2 noe lagna eans.to do it, T am loſt, © 

 Theodora, Te'is aji inhimane thing of him to put us bath to 
our- Shifts, thus; to ger but 6rdinary Cloths. 

Theodore,” Prethee Siſter, letsfoyn in our Com lainsto him; 


and if he __ us, WE will quit our ſelves of his lipyes 
table 


- 
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ME 4 
en i ene Re Es hatin 


ter y let us retire and cor to ſay to him, here he comes, 

atep 1n,- -* 

| T heodpre, Come on. {renes Theodore and Theodora | 
[ Enter Goldingham and Robin | | | 


Gold. Out of my houle you Dog, begon, make no replyes, 
you Raſcal, that are a Sworn Thiet; the Galldws groans- for 


you Ke 


[dh] dana old Fellow, and 11 think, under corredtion, the 
iI'sin him. | bi 

, Gold. What'sthat you mutter be our, Teeth Sarrah ? 
Robin. Why. do - = e IS thus ? 
Gold. Out you Hang-Dog, you ask queſtions > Out of 
my Doors, or I'le knock you down, 

Robin, A pox on this damn'd flea-flint [4fde} Why what 
have I done to. yOu? 11! 4 

Gold. Diſpute no more, begon. oy. 

Robin, My Malter gave me order to ſtay here for him. 

Gold, Get you gone and. wait in the Street, you Raſcal, 
muſt you ſtand. here like a Sentinel, and ( with your damn'd 
watchtul Eyes ) be a Spy upon. my adtions, to devour whatI 
have, and to ferret up and down to ſee what there is toSteal. 

Robin What a Devil do you think I ſhould ſteal, unleſs I 
ſhould ſteal you ? | 

Aſide] Befides,, He's as watchful as an Owl, a man that had 
og yen . men, Yiſling againſt a wall , would reſt more 
queuy.. 4 nin bh; by 243th 

Gs You Dog muſt I.be daily.in danger to be Rob'd by 
you? . 

Robin, You are not a mantobe Rob''!, all _ have is un- 
er Lock and Key; beſides, you-profels your (elf to be 1n great 
q ant. _—Y þ 6 df aces x COIP" fas £, T 
Gold.;[ Ade] Oh how I tremble 1 Leaſt this Rogue ſhould (uſ- 

[ have money hidden it. my. Garden : Ifhe do'sl am ruin'd, 
houghIT have but little Sirrab, I ſhould be loth to looſe it by 
ſuch Raſcals as you. are. Belides what's Lock't-up, is not there 
f F] : 


| 


Robin, Well, there was never any thing fo wicked as this 


»*%-<x v » oY a 
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a Tin Candleſtick, a Pair of Braſs Snuffets, a Nutmeg-Grater, 
Bellows, and a Darnock Carpet. 

Robin. 1 ſcorne 'em all. 

Gold. Come Sirrah, you are one of the Ropues that re- 
ported that I have money hid. | 

Robin. How, have you money hid fay you ? 

Gold. Nono you Dog, I don't fay fo, I have no money hid 
you Villain you. [ Ade] 'Sdeath he diſtradts me. 

Robin, Why what is't to me whether you have 6r have not. 

Gold. What are you arguing? I'le beat your fooliſh reaſons 
out of your head, once more, begon. 

Robin. Well, I go. 

Gold. Stay, have you taken nothing with you ? 

Robin. You had beſt ſearch me. 

Gold. Shew me your hands. 

Robin, There. 

Gold. The other — Both together — Stay have you put 


nothing here. [He feels in his Coat Pockets.] 
Robin, What a Devil ſhouldI put there? 
Gold. Letme ſee here. [AU this while Groping Robin.) 


Robin, Such a man as you deſerves to be Rob'd. 

Gold. What ſay you? 

Robin, I ſayI think you'l grope me all over. 

Gold. So I will Sirrah. 

Robin. A Plague on all covetouſneſs, and covetous men. 

Gold. What's that ? 

Robin. I ſay, a Plague upon all covetouſneſs, and covetous 
men. 

Gold. Of whom do you ſpeak Sirrah ? 

Ro:in, Of covetous men. 

Gold. What are thoſe covetous men ? 

Robin, Rogues, Villans, Dogs, Caterpillers, Horſe-Leeches, 
Vipers, Theives, Robbers, Sons of Whores. 

Gold. How now you Raſcal. 

Robin. Why do you trouble your ſelfe Sir, you are none of 
thoſe ; may not I curſe covetous Rogues ? 

Gold. 'Srrah, to whom did you ſpeak thus ? tell me. 

Robin, 1 ſpoke it—1 ſpoke it — to that Rogue Dives in the 
Picture there. C Gold. 
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Gold, And I ſpeak to your fools. head there, Sirrah | 
take that, do you feele me Rogue? 

Robin. Ay, pox on you, againſt my will. [Akde) 

Gold. Again Sirrah, out of my doors, I ſay, you infolent 
Villain. 

Robin. A curſe on him, he has broken my bones. [ Ex. aquar, 
Gold. Oh the pains, the Jealoulics, and fears a man mu 
ſuffer that has great ſummes of money toguard; [ cannot find 
one place ſafe enough about the houle 3 Coffters and Trunks 
Theives can never ſcape. Let me ſee this particular, Imprimis, 
a thouſand Pound, for which I have Pawnes worth two, at 
above fifty per Cent. Item inthe City five thouſand Pound, for 

which I have ten per Cent, and the belt ſecurity in England, 
[Enter Theodore and Theodera. | 
Item in Morgages of Land from young Gay Sparks 60901. 
Oh bat that dear ſum of fix thouſand broad pieces ua my Garden, 
that tranſports me. { He ſees bis Son and Danghter, | 'Sdeath that 
F ſhould read this Note loud, I have betrayed my ſelf, the 
have over-heard me, and I am ruin'd 3 would they were bot 
hang'd: Well, what's the matter with you, have you becn long 
there | | 

Theo. No Sir, but now come. 

Gold. What do,ye ſtand liſtening? 

Theo, Not we, I allure ye. 

Gold. Come.come ye did- if they over-heard me, I ſhall 
hang my ſelf —— 

a. Not we, I aſure you Sir. 

Gold. 1 was ſaying to my ſelf, how happy ſhould I beif 
I had but ſix thouſand Pound: in the world, 

Theo, You need not wiſh that. 

Gold. *Tis falſe, *tisfalle, Oh would to heaven I had 1Oh 
how happy ſhould I be, I ſhould never complain then, that 
the times are bard, not 1, -,, -. 

Theodora. This 1s all but Raillerie Sir. 

Theodore. You- have more than. five timesas much. 

Gold. 'Sdeath, what ſays he? Ok thou Villain, thou Viper 
thou, have [ bred thee! up to deſtroy me? are my Children 
become my greateſt. enemjes? Wat ind 
- | | Thes, 
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THE MISER. It 
Theo. Are thoſe "your enemies that ſay you are rich? .. 
Gold. Oh it is the- vileſt injury you can do me, ſuch gir- 

courſes as theſe will make my throat be cut, Thieves will be- 

lieve I am all made up of Gold ; your extravagant expences 
too, will make 'em think fo. 

Theo, I know none I am guilty of, unleſs keeping my (elf 
clean be' ſo, | ; 

* Gold. Oh your Periwigs, your Ribbands, your Laces, you 
are as much a Spark as any of thoſe that go fine,” kee 
Whores, and pay no debts, about the Town; and itthe trut 
were known, you, and your Siſter, here, muſt Rob me to do 


it. F 

Theo. He will have good luck that Robs you : [Afede] 
You know my Siſter ventures ſome money at Seca, ( that was 
left her by an At, )and ( for me ) I am ſometimes lucky at 
play, and I and drink, and keep my ſelf hand{omly dreſt 
with it, ph 

Gold. Handfomly, fooliſhly ; to what end are theſe multi- 
tudes of Ribbands, this Flaxen Mop of Whores Hair, and this 
Flanders Lace upon the Shirt 3I warrant this Habit coſt thirty 
Pound: now if you do win money, put it to other uſes( you 
fooliſh youn ve )) 301. comes to fix and thirty ſhillings 
a year, according to Statutable uſe ; But thou mighteſt make 
twenty Pound a year on't, if thou hadſt any braines, and 
( _— ſuch uſe upon uſe ) what would 301. come toin ſeven 

cars 
: Theodoya. But Sir, my Brother and Icame to talke with you 
of other buſineſs. 
on Well, and I have ſomething to fay to you, of other 

bufinels. 

_ Tis copooming "one e, Sir, 

Gold, And I intended to ſpeak to you, concerning Marriage. 

Theodora. Ah Father! l = : 

Gold. Ah Father! what's that for? what > what? you would 
be at it already, would you ? ſoft and fair young Gentle- 
woman, 

Theo. No Sir, my Siſter is affraid that your opinion of 
Margage will not agree with m_ F 
| 2 Gold. 
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Fear ,not, you ſhall- have no_ cauſe pt complaige, I 


tall Me cue on both ; ic of = 4 ve you Theo- 


"Ibets. that lyes " art is place ? 

2d by Log yes 5x1 ſeveral times, in her Balcony. 

Gold. And you! > 

Theodora. I have heard of her, Sir. 

Gold, Well Son, and how do-you find that Lady ? 

Theo. She's admirably handſome , I have never ſeen her 
ecual. 

Gold, Her face, ha? 

Theo. Beyond what e're a Lover f icied of his Miſtreſs. 

Gold. Her fhape, is it not well? 

Theo. Not = faultleſs, but excellent to A miracle. 

Gold, Her meen, ha—- * 

Theo. Graceful, and admirable. 

Gold. Her ayer, and her manner -—— 

Theo. The moſt charming m'the worlds her ayerſfo full 
of modeſty and wit, her carriage fo allureing and gentle, 1 
have never (een the like.” * 

Gold. Oh ho, would not this Lady make a pleaſant bed. 
fellow ? 

Theo, It were a happineſs beyond all get ſuch as 
'twere not 'ſate't9 think! on't. 

Gold. But there is 'one point to' be confider'd, her Portion. 

Theo.” Oh Sift, that Cwith fo 'fme a Lady y is not* conſide- 
rable, not to be mentioned. 

Theodora. Belides Sir, 1 have heard ſhe has a tollerable for- 
rune: 

Theo. Never think of that. 

Gold.' Well,”F am glad we agree fo well in our opinions of 
this Lady; for ( by theſe charming qualities ) ſhe has ſo won 
upon me, that I am refolved forthwith to marry her. 

Theo. Oh heaven! 

Gold. What ſay you ? Haſtily. 

Theo. Are you reſolved” fay you—— : Pig] 

Gold, Yes, to marry Fabella. 

Theo. Who you? you? 

Gold. Yes, I, I, why, what do you make of me, young 
Cox-comb ? . $4 1 I) Theo. 
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Theo. *$death this bas ſtruck ' me to the heart. [Fx. Theo.) 

Gold. Who cares , go get ſome Aqua-Vitz, I hope this 
young Prodigal Als will hang himſelf at the news of a 
young Mother-in-Law This Daughter, is that which [ 
reſolve for my ſelf: now for him, I have provided a grave 
Matron of about 50, with a great deal of money; and you, I 
intend to marry to 71mothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son, a 
very thrifty young man. 

Theodora. Heaven, what do I hear! 

Gold. He's a very pretty young man, and knowes how to 
make ſixty per Cent of his money. : 

Theodors. Sir, if you plealc, I will not marry, 

Gold. Madam, if you pleaſe you ſhall marry. 

Theodora. Pray pardon me Sir. 

Gold. Pray pardon me Madam. 

Theodora, You may command me in any thing, but this. 

Gold. 1 will command you in this, and to night too. 

Theodora. To night, that ſhall not be. 

Gold. That ſhall be. 

Theodora. No Sir. 


Gold. Yes Sir. 
Theodora. Te kill my ſelf, before I marry him. 


Gold. You ſhall got kill your felt, and you ſhall marry him ; 
but did ever Father endure ſuch infolence from a Daughter > 
Car noe Was ever Daughter ſo ſeyercly uſed by a Fa- 
ther ? 

Gold. All the world will allow of my choyce. 

Theodora. No man of ſenſe will. 

[ Enter Bellamonr. | 
Gold. Here comes Bellamour, will you be judg'd by him. 


Theodora. With all my heart. 
This is lucky enough. [Afede) 
Gold. Look you Bellamonr, my — PIO diſputes with me, 
which do you think has reaſon, ſhe or [? 
Bell. Oh Sir, you without queſtion. 
Gold. Do you know what we were talking of? 
Bell. No Sir, but you cannot be in the wrong. 


Gold. Look you, you. are to be Judge, I would marry 
her 


her to Timothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Soft this night ; 
and the baggage deſpiſes him. 

Bell, And am I to be Judge? 

Gold. Ay of this. 

Bell, Oh heaven! 

Gold. What ſay you? 

Bell, I am of your opinion Sir, in the main, but your 
Daughter is not wholly in the wrong. 

Gold. Why, why is Mr Timothy's Perſon, or Fortune, to be 
rejeted 2 where can ſhe have a better? 

Bell. That's true Sir, but (he may fay, 'tis too raſh to re- 
ſolve to do i fo ſuddenly ; and that ſhe ought to have ſome 
time to accommodate her inclinations to him. 

Gold. Time, come I muſt rake 'occafion by the fore-lock; 
his Father ( that is very rich, but of mean extraction Y will 
( for the ſake of good Allyance ) let his Son marry her with- 
out a Portion. X 

Bell, Nay then, I muſt ſay no more, that is a convincing 
reaſon, ſhe muſt ſubmit to that. 

Theodora. What means Bellamonr ? [Ade] 

Gold. I know not what 'tis to her, I am ſure 'tis the mo 
confiderable reaſon in the world to me. 

Bell, Without doubt Sir, no man can eontradic that, but 
your Daughter may anſwer you, that Marriage is the moſt 
folemn thing im the world , and that which ys. make her al- 
wayseither happy, or miſerable, 

Gold. Wwhourt Portion ! mark that 

Bell. You have reaſon Sir, that decides all. But Sir, people 
will tell you, that the inclination of your Daughter, ought to 
be a little regarded ; and that forcing affections has often 
ruined the beſt of Families. 

Gold. What without Portion ? | 

Bell. Nay, there can be no reply to that : 'ris true, there are 
a great many Fathers that prize the fatisfattion of their 
Daughters, and would never Sacrifice them tointereſt , but 
would conſult their affe&tions. 

Gold. But again 1 ſay, without Portion. | 

Bell. "Tis true, without Portion is an anſwer to every thing 3 
and who can reliſt ſuch reaſon as yours, Gold, 
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' Gald. [To bv Oh heaven I hear the bark, [ 
am ſo affraxd of this money, I muſt into the Garden: (tay 
here. [ Ex. Goldingham.}] 

Theodora. Bellamony you are in the wrong, totalk thus with 
him. 

Bell. If I ſhould oppoſe him Madam, I ſhould ruine our 
defign, and you will do better to feign a conſent to what he 
commands. 

Theodoro. But for this fudden Marriage, to night. 

Bell, Wee'l find means to break it, and make him conſent 
to It. 

Theodora. What can you invent ? 

Bell. Feign ſome ſickneſs, and defire him to delay't for 
that. 

Theodora. Phyfitians will fnd out that deceit. 

Bell. Madam, he would ſcarce be at the charge of one to 
fave his own life, much leſs yours, 

Theodora. But he has Kindred, that will give him their 
advice for nothing. 

Bell. Madam do you believe in Doctors? do you think 
they know more than Nurſ-keepers? I warrant you Madam, 
counterfeit what diſtemper you pleaſe, they'l find reaſons 
enough to tell you from whence it comes. 

[ Enter Goldingham. | 

Gold, Heaven be praiſed, all's well, there was no body. 

Bell, Belides Madam, our laſt recourſe ſhall be to diſcover 
our ſelves, and our affections, and if you can be conſtant, as 
I doubt not —— [ Goldingham is ſeen by them.) 
Madam ( as I was ſaying ) a Daughter ought not to diſpute 
her Fathers will, or once think whether ſhe likes the man or 
no, whom he chuſes for her ;z eſpecially where that invinable 
reaſon, of without Portion, offers its ſelf. 

[ Theodora flings from him haſtely, and goes out, |] 

Gold. Well ſaid Bellamonr. 

Bell. Sir, I ask you pardon, thatT make fo bold with your 
Daughter. 

Gold. I am orcjoy'd at it, you have done exceeding well. 


Bell. 
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Bell. Sir, I will never fail to her with arguments, and 
eſpecially, that undeniable one, of without Portion. 

Gold. *'Tis very well. 

Fell. Oh Sir, there's nothing( in this world ) fo precious as 
money, not Honour, Birth, Education, Wit, Courage, Vertue, 
Wiſdom, Religion, Lojeny 

Gold. Oh there ſpoke an Oracle! dear Bellamonr I could 
hug thee for this, thou ſhalt follow, and adviſe her. But firſt, 
give me ſome little account of this days buſine(s, has Sarah the 
Orange-Wench redeem'd her Thumb-Ring, that I ent her ten 
ſhillings upon laſt week? 

Bell, No Sir. 

Gold. *Tis forfeited then, it weighs two and twenty. Has 
the fellow that cryes old Cloths, redeem'd the new Velvit Coat 
(which I believe he Stole ) or the Oyfter-Woman her Red 
Petticoat with Silver Lace on't? or has the Cobler redeem'd 
his Pewter that he Pawn'd for money to buy Soles? or has 
the Country Gentlewoman ( that loſt her money at play ) 
taken out her Watch, for which ſhe is feign to make excules 
to her Husband, and fay 'tis a mending ? . 

Bell, None of theſe. 

Gold. Has the Whetſton Whore redeem'd her Mantoplicee, 
and her Silk-dy'd Petticoat, with Gold and Silver Lace ? 

Bell, No poor (oul, ſhe has had il! trading of late. 

Gold. There is a Bauds Silver Aqua-Vitz Bottie, a Mid- 
wife's hackny Satin Mantle, with old faſhion'd Gold Lace; 
a Herald Painter's Hearſ-Cloth , and Velvit Pall; beſides 
( let me ſee) an Attorneys Clerk Pawn'd a Beaver of 
his Maſters in the Country; there is too, a Porters and a 
Water-mans Silver Badge, the Fidler's Violin, the Hackny 
Trumpeter's Braſs Trumpet, the Barber's inlayd Razor Caſe, 
with Silver heads to his Inſtruments, are any of theſe redeem'd 
to day ? 

Bell. None of 'em Sir. 

Gold. They are torteited, to Hell with them) ab inferis null 
redemptio, this has been a happy week Bellamonr: two young 
Sparks have forteited Morgages this' week: they are the 
lweeteſt people to deal with, they ſeldom fail of forfeiting 
them 
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them, and never fail to take 'em, but prethee- go to my 


Daughter, and adviſe her. 
Bell. I will Sir, | | 
Better then you think. [Afrdeſ, 
Gold. How happy am I in this ſervant! well, ( if this trade 
holds ) I ſhall wn e in money; and next tothat. 


The greateſt pleaſure I can have of life, 
Is in cold age,to have a warm young wife, 


ACT... II SCE. IL 


Enter 


Squeeze, Timothy, Roger. 


$que. JS Mr. Goldinghem at home ? 
| Roger. He is in the Garden ( where he always is ) 
Vle tell him you are here. Ex. Roger.ſ 
$que, Come Timothy, Cheere up, has't not thou forgot to put 
;- ty little Cuffs, to Comb thy head, and get thy hair pow- 
er'd. 

Tim. No no, I have my beſt Cloaths on too, juſt as1 uſed to 
go to Church; but de* hear Sir, I ſhall be aſham'd when Theo- 
dora comes, de' (ee, for (on my conſcience and foul ) I ſhall 
never learn how to Suitour a woman. 

Sque., Take my direCtions, and I warrant thee. 

Tim, How did you go to work to Suiter my Mother? 

Sque. Why, T'le tell thee, when I was a young man, ( Oh 
the happy days we lived in then ) I could woe a youn 
Gentlewoman, with as much dexterity, as the Sprucel Gal- 
lant on 'em all. 

Tim. I long to hear, before Mrs. Theodong comes. 

D $que. 
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«:8,e” Why ivok ou, fappoſe. thou Wert-thy Mpther, Gand 
Þ ang Need you ſhe was as fine « young Laſs, as any 
Aldermans Daughter, ( though ſhe was but « Button-makers 
Daughter ) and as well bred too.zE aim fare it coſt her Father 
tet-ſhillings 2 chonth for her ledrrangto Dance, and ſh2 play'd 
moſt violently: upon the: Cittern-coo7 Bur ſtand; (till, thus] be- 
gun. He Salutes, ar:a Kiſſes Timothy. ] 
Then forſooth yout Yervant ,-faid 1, wont you pleaſe to fit 
down ? here's a.Chair, and-pleaſe you... [ Heſetr s Chair for Ti- 
mothy, and fits down by him. | 

_ Tim. I vow this 1s very well, de* conceive me ? 


Fque. ThenthusT went on; pray give me feaveto kifs your 
hand. [ He kiſſes Timothy's hand, |] 


Tim. O LordSirt ' 7; } # lp W 

Sque. I proteſt and vow. I habd a ver dreat affetion for 
you; the very thoughts of you, basoften broke my ſleep; and 
made me fetch many a ſigh. *- * 

Tim. Ha, ha, ha, very well I yow. 

Sque. For you are vety handfom (as T am an honeſt man,)) 
and I cannot but love you, an I were to be hang'd for't. 

Tim. 'Tis your dds more than my deſert, 

, Sque. Good lack, to ſee the Tack arr't, ſhe'made that very 
uo ib 2+{ needs | 

Tim, Oh Gemini, why did ſhe ? | | 

Ewe. Yes, but to goon, faid I, Iam come to fee if you can 
love fuch a 'one as Fain: Cad F'was then as pretty a young 
Fellow as any. in the City ) and if you can, faid I, I ſhall be 
very well conecrk ks mak you niy wife, © | * | 

Tim. Ay but Mrs. Tkeodora, they fay, is mbſt peſtilent Coy. 

Sque, "Tis no matter, be thou bold. and ſhe'l not deny thee. 

Tim, Ay and I will now you bid me, though I venture my 
life for't, de*' underſtand me? 

Sque. Do, ſtand up to her man, and ki her, ſhe'l not deny 
theo, for thou art'a very pretty Fellow, though T fay't; ſtand 
up, let me ſee, turn thee about, well 1nade too, Well thon 
rakeſt juſt like me, I was juſt ſuch ahother when I-was young, 

[ Enter Goldingham ayd, Bellamour.] | 

Gold. Mr. Squeeze you are weleome. I OL?6.> WS 

| $75 "RO Sque, 
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$que. Thank! you good Sir. | 
Gola, And yorkie Tirotky., | 

| _ Thank you -good Sir, ( < as my. Father Gid F me.) 
e. [This is. the: young'rhan L'bring to /Yaur Daughtex. 

im, Ay Sir, I make bold tocome a woing to Mrs. 7. oder, 

de* concerve me, if your worſhip pecale. 

Gold. With all my heart.  * 
Bell, An excellent choice, an a 
Tnge ſooner be jealous of a Ballail 


Iv 


;the Riyal have I: 
þ Or a Pick- 


Aſjae 
Gold, Bellamoxr, go call my Daughter, LY] 
Bell, rd dan 1 mul} (he /25; bakers by this 


| — Ex, Bell, 
While che young people axe cogerher, oy inks 
_ would ſend for a Pint of hire —_ half 4 Pint 
for you, but the Vintners do play the 6 fo, and 
t Horſe-flzſh, Jead —_— loſs, Lime, Brim- 
one, Stumme, Allom, Sloes, and Arinick intotheir Wine-— 
but Ile ſend for a Cup of wholeſome Ale for you. 
: ny Bellamonr and Theodore. | 
Wick 


m 
i. There's the Lo youth, he has provided for you. 
Tim, Now Father ſtand: by me. 
Gold. This Daughter, i is th pretty young man [ gold you 
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:Theoaorn; fle looks: more ke: a_-Corn-Cutter than a 


Lover of] 
. Your ſervant young Gentlewoman. { He Salutes her. | 


: "a Yor ſervant forſooth, 'I make bold to- Salute , you, . 
| de' ſees; » vow tip the fiveeteft kiſs that-tverTt had in all my 
life 3 you' kils- very: well 'Mrs. Theaders, pray! let me;thave 


Theodora, Hold Sir, not too faſt. | 
Tim; Why look you athens did I not 'tell you how 


'tworld be? 
Sqwe.' You wrrea little 200 forward Son. ; 


_ Come 1:1's leave the young people, pony do beſt 
+ _ | 
Ma 24 Th | Dis, = _ 
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8que. Ay 1 warrant you, they had rather be alone. 
Gold. D'y' hear Theodora, be civil to him Bellamonr | 
' \ \\[Ex/Goldingham, Squeeze, and Bellamour.) 
Tim. So now we are alone Mrs Thea, I call you Thea for 
ſhortneſs, de* ſee? 


will you pleaſe to fit down ? | 
Ire try now if I can out-do my Father. [Afride] 
Theodora. To wait" upon youT will Sir. 
What a ridiculous Lover have F? - [Aſide] 


Tim. Come Mrs. Thee, I profeſs my Legs are very weary, 
I have been all this morning dunning for money, at this end 
of the Town; and I promiſe you I mind my buſineſs as well 
as Cre a young man in the City that wears a head,, but(a 
_ take 'em ) they doſo:fob me off with ProteCtions here- 
abouts, 7 WT 1G 3it1's F . 

Theodora: They do ill, to diſappoint fo fine a Perſon. 

- Tim. Ah forſooth, you are pleaſed to fay fo, but come 
-(now I think on't)) pray iwhere's your Maid ? 

T——— > yowask'2 u 10 7) 5.5 1 vil T1 

Tim, If you. pleaſe to fend.her to forme Tavern, where you 
have Credit, I'de make bold ta fend for a Pint of Sack for 
you, ( there I out-do'-my/Father -a whole half Pint. ) + 

Theodora. Oh | rs Pe. (42101, 4,07: LAG] 

By-no means I-don'tlove it; 1 atlare;you.! -{.'1 / 

Tim, Then Ile ſend for a Bottle of white Wine; I have 
Sugar it iny/pocket, the Rogues at Tayern's make us pay 
three pence a paper for it. 

Theodora. A thrifty conſideration, but I drink xo Wine. 

Tir. Nay Mrs Thea, . you ſay this now to ſave me 
Charges, de' ſee 5 but alas I care. na more for money. thab I 
do for'the (dirt under :my foot; 'd?| you underſtand. me? if I 
had you at the Pope's Head, I'de give you half a-peck of 
Oyſters, I have as good Credit-; there as [ere an Alderman's 
Son of *'em- all, no diſpraiſe>:but! fajch I will ſend for: White- 
Wine now, you ſhall not ſay me nay. \ 1: 

Theodora. Oh intollerable!! &-wyl-haye- none ſent for. 

| " {Enter James, ] 

James. Sir, your Father bids me tell you he is ſent for. to 
Chatolins, to ſome young Blades, whom he is to take up 
money for. | Tim, 
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Tim. "Tis very well. Come Mrs Thee, pray be not angry, 
but let us to our 

Theodora. Have you any with me ? 

Tim. Yes that I have, and very earneſt buſineſs too, Ile 
tell you that. 

eodora, What 1s it ? 

Tim. Look you Mrs. Thea, panca verba, the ſhort and the 
loug on't is, I have had a my great affetion for you , any 
time theſe two months, ever ſince I ſaw you at Covengarder 
Church, de' conceive me ? 

Theodora. Oh wonderful! 

Tim. As I am an honeſt man, ou have ſtuck as cloſe to my 
heart (all the time, )asa Burr (de underſtand me ) nay I have 
ſcarce (lept a __ night, all that time, for dreaming on you, 

Theodora. 'Tis impoſſible. 

Tim. Nay feck now 'tis true, whereupon my Father ſeeing 
me in this condition, adviſed me to come to you for cure, de' 
hear me? 

Theodora. Oh Sir, doubt not but you may command me. 

Tim. No forſooth pardon me, I ſhall intreat you. 

Theodora. To do what? 

Tim. Feck only to love me a little, that's all. 

Theodora. No more but that! how can I chuſe? 

Tim. Ay but will you have me for a husband, de' ſee ? 
that's the buſineſs I came about: if you will, I ſhall for my 
part, be very glad to make you my Bed-Fellow, as the ſay- 
ing is. 

, =O Oh Sir, you deſerve one of a greater Beauty 
and Fortune than I am. 

Tim, Pſhaw what's matter for that, 'tis all one as long as 
my Father bid me ask you Mrs. Thea, de' conceive me ? 

Theodora. Sure this Holiday Fool, ha's never been bred to 
any thing but throwing at Cocks, or demoliſhing evil houſes 
on Shrove-Tueſday; or may be, he ha's Rid on a Pageant for 
a Neptwre, or a Sea-god, or perhaps waited at my Lord Mayor's 
Table upon a Feaſt day. [ Aſtde. |] 

Time. What ſay you to the propoſition, ha ? 

[ Enter Robin. |] 
Robin, Did you ſee your Brother Madam ? Theo» 
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Theodera. He's gone out. ; 

Tin. A deus take this Fellow for interrypmag us. 

Gold. Theodore. 

Within. 

Theodora. Heark, I am call'd, farewell. [Ex. Theodore, ] 

Tim. Nay an I leave you, the King ſhall know it. [ Ex. Tin, ] 
:  [Emter at the other Door Mrs. Cheatly. ] 

Cheat. Oh dear Robin, art thou here? 

Robin. Mrs." Cheatly,what makes you here for heavens ſake ? 

- Cheat. That which makes me go every where: I love to be 
ſerviceable to the Nation, in my faculty, I bring 5 tO- 
gether, and make work for the Parſons, and the Wid-wifes, 
But where's Mr. Goldingharn. 3730 

Robin, What buſineſs can you have with bim ? of all man- 
kind. 

Cheat. That which T hope to get byz you know I have no 
Rents, Induſtry, and Intrigue muſt maintain me; but thou art 
ſure not to loſe by it, my dear Robir. | 

Robin. And you not to get by it here, TI afſare you. 

Cheat. You don't know, there are ſame things within my 
power, that may touch very nearly. 

Robin. Why thou _ ſooner = to get by thy Trade 
in a Town three years beſieged, and almoſt famiſhed. 

Cheat, T warrant” you, T have a way” of tickling of \em as 
they do Trouts out of their ſenſes, "Sur-I'muſt ' work -upon 
im by —_— | | «211 

Robin, Why he would not give a ſhilling to fave thy ſoul, 
nor -eighteen pence for his own 3 T have heard him with that 
that word Give, were blotted out of the Engliſh Tongue: you'l 
pur him into Fits, if you bur) propound it to him: 'Slife here 

e comes, F muſt be T am fure, ” [Ex.Robix.] 
Entey Goldingham. |] 

Cheatly.. Ah dear Sir, how briskly you look to Cay, good 
lack ! If T had not been'it your houſe, I proteſt not 
have known you. il U) 1:36 1.10 | 

Gold, I look well, alas, alas! _ 1 


Cheat. I never ſaw any creature ſo chang'd ;n my life, ſure 
you drink nothing but Viper Wine. 
| | | Gold. 


 T & 
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Gbld. ' Nay you wheadle. 

Cheat. Upon my life, you amaze me, look ſo delicate- 
ty, fo freſh, and gay. F EY 
-' Gold, Nay but do I? hah. 

:- Cheat. Sir, you were never ſo young in your life, I have 
ſeen men of fiveand twenty m white Periwigs, have lc youth 
about them. ' 

Gold. But( for all that ) I am above fix and fifty. 

* Cheat. Six and fifty! alas'that's nothing, that's the ſeaſon of 
a perfet man, you are now in the flower of your Age —— 
it was the time when the Patriarchs you.know began to get 
Children. . 

Gold. That's true, but if I were twenty years younger, 
would do me no hurt. 

Cheat. You jelt Sir; you need no youth, T'le lay my life 
you will lrve 111 yon are a hundred years old. 

Gold. No no, but do you think fo really ? 

Cheat. Moſt certainly Sir, you have all the markes of long 
life; let me ſee, hold a little : Oh what a fign of life there 1s 
tpon your forhead ! I am ſure you'l have four wives more. 

Gold. I carenot how many wrvesI have, I love to bury 
wives much. [ Altde. ] 
But have you ſuch skill in theſe things? 

Cheat. Ay as much as c're an Almanack-maker, or Cunning- 
man of 'em all; let me fee your hand, Heaven! what a Line 
of lite is here. 

Gold. How, let me ſee. [ He puts on his Spe@acles. 

Cheat. Do you not fee how farr that Line goes# 

Gold. Yes, but what does that import ? 

Cheat. A hundred did I fay? if you don't live to frx{core, 
le be content to be hang'd, when Iam fo old my felt. 

Gold. *'Tis impoſhible. 

Cheat. You will live to bury all your Children, Grand- 
Children, Great-grand-children, and Poſterity, to the fift and 
fixt Generation, 

Gold. The more I bury, the better; what care I for Polteri- 
ty, I would be my ſelf the laſt man of my family. 

Cheat. Yes Sir, as you are the firſt. 

Gold. But pray Mrs. Cheatly, how goes our affair ? 


Cheat. 
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Cheat, If it did not go extreamly. well, you would not have 
me in ſo good a humour. Well on my conſcience no woman 
in England ha's that gy in Match-making, that I have: 
there are no two perſons, {o oppoſite, that I cannot bring to- 
gether: (if I had liv'd in that time) I would have been hang'd 
if 1 had not Married the Pope to Queen Elizabeth. 

Gold. But I would not have had that done, that might have 


ſpoyl'd the reformation: but tell me? 
Cheat. _— Sir? I acquainted the Mother with your pro- 


poſition, and brought Fl ella to the window (as you appoint- 
ed.) where ſhe ſurvey'd your perſon, your age, your youth, I 
mean, your meenand all your motions. 

Gold. And how lik'd ſhe, ha ? 

Cheat. She likes your perſon infinitely, and her Mother, 
and (he entertained the propoſal with a great deal of joy; 
and 7/abella ſays you are the moſt Reverend charming old 
young Gentleman, in all Covexgarder. 

Gold. 'Tis her goodneſs, but im troth that was a little too 
much : but have you ſpoke with her Mother about Portion? 

Cheat. Oh ſhee'l be a vaſt Fortune, ſhe will be worth above 
two thouſand Pound a year to you ( beſides her Beauty ) 
which if you would, you might make as much more of, if the 
would conſent. 

Gold. And (if I can make ſo much more of her) I amſure 
T'le make her conſent, or I'le ſtrangle her. [ Aſpde. } 
But how will ſhe be worth ſo much beſides? 

Cheat. Why firſt, ſhe ha's the moſt thrifty Stomach of any 
woman in Exrope ; ſhe loves nothing but Sallads, Milk, Cheeſe, 
Butter, and Apples, nor does ſhe ever defire ſweet meats 
above Almonds, and Rayſins, you need not keep a table fur- 
niſhed with varieties, or delicacies for her : Wine l;2 drinks 
none, this will be worth a thouſand Pound a year; then ſhe 
hates all finery, Lace ſhe deteſts out of hatred to the French. 

Gold. She does well, it was a Roguiſh invention, and he 
that firſt invented it, is damn'd, 

Cheat. She hates rich Cabinets, Pifures, rich furniſhed 
Cloſlets, and coſtly furniture extreamly, this ( with her own 
thrift in Habits) will amount to above fix thouſand Pounds 
then 
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_———— horrible averſion for Gaming, then Playes ſhe 
et 

Gold. This is admirable, I am each minute more in love 
Sun fart 

Cheat. Then ſhe never gives a farthing to the , though 
ſhe ſees 'em ſtarving. p os k 

Gold, How admirably ſhall we agree, for I hate the poor 


- as much as ſhe can do. 


Cheat. Then ſhe abominates Singing-Maſters, French-Maſters, 
-Maſters, Harpſical-Maſters, above meaſure ; now to 


3 
ſum up all theſe things they will amount to 24501. a year, for 
her life, there's four hundred and fifry Pound above your ſum. 
Gold. Mrs. Cheatly, theſe things are very good, but they 


are not real I would have ſomething that I might 
give an Acquittance for, and lay, 7 ſay Received per me Hunt 
phrey Goldinzham. 


- Cheat, Are not all theſe excellent qualities real Goods? and 
I affare you, you may. receive them when you pleaſe. 

' Gold. Theſe are not Goods and Chattels Mrs. Cheatly; I 
muſt touch fomthing. 

Cheat. Touch! =. 64 you ſhall touch her, and touch her all 
over, and as much as you pleaſe, there's a delicate creature 
ro touch, there's a t for you. 

Gold. Ay, but I muſt touch money ; there's a delicate thing 
to touch, hone a touch for you ! 

Cheat. Money you ſhall have too, they have a good Eſtate 
in the North, which I have heard them ſpeak of — 

Gold. That muſt be ſeen: But there's, one difficulty more ; 

ſhe is young, and I fear will not be brought to love an old 
man. 
Cheat. Cods mel had like to have forgot” that quality of 
hers, ſhe has the moſt unconquerable averlion, in the world, 
for all young men ſhe was to have been Married t'other day, 
and broke off the match, becauſe ſhe found the man was not 
above hiſty. 

Gold. It cannot be, ſure. | 
- Cheat, Upon my word 'tis true, ſhe ſays the young men of 
this age, are nothing but brisk, airy , concerned, gay, proud, 

E Ignorant, 


tenorant, fooliſh, ſinging, dancing, Baboones in huge Periwigs, 


not fit for wives. | 
- Gold. It is impoſſible. Y ACh 

Cheat, If you did bat fee her Seals, and the few Piftures 
ſhe ha's, not of Adonis, Paris, Apollo, Narciſſus, or any young 
Figures, but of $a:wrne, King Priam, Anchiſer, Neſtor, Metbuſa- 
lem, and ſome of the old Patriarchs, John of the times, and 
old Parre. 

Gold, This is incomparable. indeed, ut-[ were a young wo- 
man I ſhould never endure ' young Fellows ; for my part [I 
wonder what they can ſee in them, to love 'em '(o;!: qu 

: Cheat. Ay I wonder what pleaſure they can_take ,in. 'em, 
Oh your fine old man for my money, he'sthe ciyileſt, gniereſt 
Bed-fellow 3 worth a thouſand of thefe young Fops, that are 
ever upon the ſpur, like a Citizen cn a Journey. - / 

Gold. *'Tis your goodneſs : But canſt thou not 'bring this 
Iſabe!la to Supper, to night, to my houſe? I amto give Mr. 
Squeeze, and his\Son a Supper z who (hall marry: my Daughter 
immediately, and ( if you can bring this Lady) 4 woutd:kill 
two Birds with one ſtone, as that excellent thrifty Proverb 
ſays. 0T Aud 
oa Ne're doubtit Sir, I'le bring her after Dinner to ſee 
your Daughter, and they may take the ayr-in'your Coach to- 
gether, and ſo come yoo to Supper. © / 1 Ko, | 

Gold. Prethee go abeut it inſtantly; 

Cheat, But Sir —— | 

Gold. Nay prethee Mrs. Cheatly go about it, make no de- 
lays, prethee go now —— | 
* Cheat. One word more. | 
Gold. No more for heaven ſake, go now. 

Cheat. I muſt ſpeak to you. 

Gold. By no means, go juft now about it, now, go quick- 
[ He thruſts her on towards the door.” 
Cheat. Well, there. is nothing ' to be done with this old 
Fellow now, [ Ex, Cheatly.”?] 

Gold. This Cheatly is a rare woman, but I was plaguily 
affraid ſhe would have asked to botrow money of me, after 
ſhe had done her (tory, 'Sdeath what do I hear ! the Garden 


door 


ly 


THE. MISER. 27 


"door opens, ſhe's gone in theres I muſt watch her, and m 
dear dear money. [ Exit, 
| [ Enter Bellamonr and Theodora, as Gold. is going out.] 

Theodora. What, makes my Father in ſuch haſt? I believe 
. he is gone into the Garden; where he goes a hundred times 
a day : But pray Bellamoxr, is your: man returned, you ſent 
into the North to enquire of your Father ? 

"Bell. Madam I expect him to night. But my deareſt Theo- 
dora, ſince I have your heart, there's nothing elſe I have 
within my eye, or thought! let us not think of buſineſs, but 
imploy this happy minute in talking of love. 

Theodora. Here's my Father, to your advice again. 

[ Enter Goldingham.] 

Gold. So all's ſte in the Garden. 

Fell. Madam you muſt oy, and marry him to night, your 
Father will not delay the making of you happy. 

Theadora. To night, is too ſudden Bellamonr. 

Fell. 'Tis never too ſoon to obey your Father Madam. 

Gold. Admirably well faid, dear Bellamonr, never was man 
ſo happy in a ſervant! Come into the next Room Daughter ; 
I warrant you, my man and I will ſoon convince you. 

Theodora. Let me you will defer it Sir. 

Gold. I will have it deſpatch'd to night, come along. 

[ Fxennt omnts. | 
Rant, Hazard, Lettice, and Joyce at Chatolins} 

Rant. That Theodore (hould be ſuch a Villain, to diſappoint us. 

Hazard. 1 wonder he ſhould have no more care of his own 
ſoul, than to break his word with honeſt Fellows. 

Lettice. I believe he knows of my being here; and has not 
the face to ſee me (after ſome inconſtancy, I have taken him 
in lately.) 

-Jozce. That ſhe ſhould pretend to an intereſt m him, Mr. 
Rant | but if every body that has mnjoyd her ſhould be con- 
ſtant to her, (as ſhe calls it ) ſhe would have an Army of 
Lovers. 

Rant, God-a-mercy Mrs. Joyee, Vie drink thy health for that; 
here boy give me a Glaſs, [ Boy gives 2 little Glaſs.) 
A pox on this thimble, give me ſuch a Glafs as your Noncox- 

E 2 forming 
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forming Parſon drinks is, aker labouring at a Converticle; as 
big as King Jobys Cup at Lyn, or John Calvins at Geneve: 
That is fit for nothing but to wear in a mans Bandltring (* as 
your Citizens do —_ 

Boy. Here's one will fit you Sir. 

Rant. Fill it, and ſtrike it. 4 

Lettice Here's thy healthin abrimmer, Hazard have at thee. 

Hazard, T'le do thee reaſon, dear Rogue, an 'twerea Pulpit 
full of Burgundy; love fuch honeſt Fellows, that let drinking 
and wenching go hand in band. | akek: 

Rant. Faith they are ſuch ſweet ſociable (innes, 'tis pitty 
they ſhould ever be parted, 

Hazard. Come boy, my Glaſs. 

Lettice. But where's the Fiddlers you promitcd us ? 

Kant, Here's Captain Theodore, 

[Enter Theodore. ] 
They cannot be farr off, p,, 

Theodore. How now Gentlemen, what ſo forward-already ? 
Ladies your fervant. rudy, E 

Rant. You ſee Theodore we are not wanting, we provide 
you good Company 5 but I am ſorry you.came not to Dinner. 

Lettice, You fee Mr, Theodore what I'venturefor your com- 
pany; to undergo the: Scandal of theſe Gentlemen. | 

Theodore. No Scandal I hope Mrs. Lettice! for women of 
your Tribe ( like Fawaticks ) are above'Ordinances, 

Jozce, Mr. Theodore', you ate very unkind of late, one can 
never ſee you: But; you {ee I can venture to be ruin'd with 
my Alderman to' ſee you ;'but not a word of this. 

Theoaore, Fear it not, Iam as much affraid of the Scandal as 

ou are. 
, Hazard. Come Theodore, thou wanteſt two or three Beer- 
Glalles 5 Is it not better to drink, and; be; free with theſe 
glorious Harlots, than to cxouch to.a fooliſh, ſimpering Lady 
that's honeſt ? 

Rant. Thou art like a dry-foot-Dog, that ( out of a whole 
Heard of my fingles out one, whole ſent he only followes, 
and tires himſelf to catch that , when he. might have twenty 
m the mean time, | = 

Theodore. 
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| "Theodore. Gentlemen! the Devil is much obliged to you, 
you are his great Champions; and defend Whoreing wuh as 
ments as any of his controverſial Divines aboutthe 
Town : But all this will not make me (think ul of an honeſt 
Woman. 
Hazard. I tell you there is not a woman in the world, 
that's honeſt at all times, and upon all occahons. 
Theodore. What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 
Hazard, No gad ,it they were, | would diſown them, they 


had none of my blood in 'em, T 

Rant. Theodore let me adviſe thee not to ſpeak” contemp- - 
tibly of Sons of Punks, for ( if thou doſt ) Gad thou wilt 
raiſe a world of enemies. 

Theodore. T'le aflure you, I have a better opinion of the 
Sex than what ill. company, and your leud lives, have given 

ou. 

Hazard. Ay pox on't, thou art not compes mentis, thou 
art in love; but here's a couple of remedies for that Diſeaſe ; 
which ( 1f thou doſt not nip in the bud ) will prove more 
dangerous than three Claps. 

Kazt. { hope it's nothing but ſome fumes of the Spleen, 
thar make hang'baſe company (for the preſent:) I hope (with 
theſe Ladies afhiſtance ) and a Bottle or two of Burgsray, to 
ſet them right yet, 

Lettice. I am Mr. Theodore's hamble ſervant, he ſhall want 
no aſſiſtance. I can give him. 

Jozee. Nor will I be deficient in any thing.to ſerve him. 

Lettice. Alas Madam, he does not ask- your ſervice, nor 
would it do him much good, | 

Jozce, Goodlack Mrs. Lettice, you are fo exalted by the 
bounty of Mr. - Squeeze the Scrivener, and twenty or thirty” 
more , that ( unknown to him ) Club with him. 

Lettice, Twenty or thirty, thau infolent creature z did you 
learn no better managers of your Alderman ? 

Rant, Hold Ladies, here are the Fiddlers. [Flouriſb of Fid- 
dles.”) Let them reconcile your quarrel. Came in youths. 
[_ Enter Fiddles.,] . - [ Enter Mrs. Cheatly and Mrs. Betty. ] 

Cheat. Come, Gentlemen you ſhall not be merry without 
me, I will participate, | They all Salnte Betty. ] Haz. 


Hazard,” Who | is 'this thou haſt' bronght with thee Mrs, 
Cheatly? 

Cheat, A pretty young Girle, which I am to marry to an 
old Prebend ; but mum for that. 

Rant. Boy give me a mighty Glaſs of Burgundy : Theodore 
here's'thy Miſtrefs's health; Hezard, to you, Fidlers play a 
health. | | { They Flowriſh. 1 

Theodore. You are very brisk, but I ſhall tame you, I war- 
rant you. | 

Hazard. Come Ladies, faith you ſhall not ſcape; wee'l warm 
ye firſt with: Wine, and then with a-Dance ; Mrs. Cheath. 

Cheat. I'le pledge youSir;but with allowance [They F lourifh.] 

Hazard. With all my heart, take your liberty. 

Cheat. Mrs Joyce, Mr. Theodore's Miſtreſs. 

Joyce. With all my heart Madam Cheatly, [ They Floxriſh.) 
There's one in this Room, perhaps is as nearly con cerned 
in- it, as any body. [ | 

Lettice. 'For all that you know Mrs, Joyce, I vow Mr. Theo- 
adore , her confidence makes me aſham'd of her. 

Theodore. Alas poor modeſty, fa la la. 

Cheat. If you will have any nga Ne fing you a little 
Conntrey. Song ſhall ſtirr up irles more than your 
Fiddles and Voyces can do. 

Hazard. Prethee do Cheatly. 


Song. 

A* 1 walk'd in the woods one evening of late, 
A A Laſs was deploring her ha vs eſt ate, 
She [fgb'd, and ſhe fob d, Ah wretched ſbe ſaid; 
Will no youth come ſuccour 4 languiſbing Miid ? 
Shall T jtill gh and cry, and hook 3 ale and wan, 
And langniſh for ever for want f a man? 


Ar firſt when AN ookf Joung man in the plate, 
Ay colour w ade, and then fluſh in "my face, 
My breath” would grow ſhort, and T ſbiver'd all ore; 
1 thought 'twas an Ague, but Alas it was more, 
For eve fince I've ſigh'd, and do what 'Þ —_ 
1 find Frift Loygdiff' for went of a"wan. 
b val | e SHR TT.TTOT ' + When 


17hen'in bed all the night 1weep om my Pillow, 

To ſce others beppy, while I, wear the Willow ; 
Ireventt my ſelfe on the innocent ſheet, T 
Where in rage I have oftentimes made my Teeth: meet : 
Fut all this won't ſerve, let me do what I can, 


I find I muſt langaiſh for want of 4 man, 


Now all my freſh colour deſerted my face, -'.' 
Andlet a pale greenneſs ſutceed in the place, 

I pine and grow faint, and refuſe all my, meat , 
And nothing but Chalk, Lime, or Oatmeal, car eat: 
But .in. wy deſpain I'le.; die if; 1. can, 
And laneviſh nd longer for want of 4 man. 


Joyce, Really Madam Cheatly 'ris'a pretty Song. 

Cheat. "Tis a little too wanton, that's the ul: on't. 

Rant. Nay, it cannot be too much of that; hoy dolt like 
it Theodore > _, F 1 | 

Theodore, Pox gt, there's no Wit in't.,,- 1 

Rant. Don't all your greateſt Wits make Songs . withour 
any Wit at all in 'em, that take extreamly ? 

Hazard. Come Theodoretake out thy woman z wee'l bounce 
their bodies ina Dance; . 1 0 1 1 | 

| [. Emter Robiorg }: 

Cheat. Is Robin here ? he Dances well, ( with his Maſter's 
leave) he ſhall be my partner. 

Theodore, With all my hgart, but what news Robin? 

Robin, Mr. Squeeze the . Scrivener Sir will come to you. 
and bring the. Gentleman that will lend the; money. 

Theodore. Squeeze does not know me. 

Robin, No Sir, I told him it was a young Gentleman in 
whom he mult be fatisfied, when he knew his name. 

Rant. Come Theodore, I bar all buſineſs now. 

Theodore, Come Gentlemen I'le be as [dle for a while as the 
beſt of you, ſtrike ups. -,/ | [T9 Dance. 

[ After the Dance, Enter Timothy. 

2m Gentlemen by your leave, is my Farher here among 
e 
: Rant. 
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Rant. Pox of this Rafcal, knock him on the head. 

Hazard. 'Hold Raxt; whe is your Father? 

Tim. Mr. Squeezd the Sctivener,.de' underſtand me? Lord! 
that Genreleman needed' not have been ſo angry; my Father 
is a Livery-man, de* fee, I am no ſach contemprible perſon, I 
promiſe you. hs 

Hazard. Be civil to him, he has the Countenance of an 
excellent Buble, -* 

Rant. I warrant thee, Fle make much of hinrs Sir F hope 
you'l forgive my ignerance of your perſon 3/had F known 
you, I ſhould not have been ſo unmannerly. | 

Tim, Nay, 'las Ile be' friends with you, for my part with 
all my heart ;-but-my Father was ſent for to this houſe, to 
ſome Gallants that wanted money : and by the noiſe and 
Ranting you kept: here, de underſtand me, I thought you 
had been the'men. © 

Hezartl, We 'expet him here every minute. | 

Theodore, Now will you brace of Knaves Cheat this fool. 

Hazard. If he ſcapes u# one way of other, ' Ile forſfwear 
Caterdens-46e, and ſmooth Box , as long' as I hive. 

Lettice. Heaven! if Mr. Squeeze finds' me 'here T ſhall be 
rumn'd for ever. ET A» | 

Cheat. Pray lets withdraw into another Room'more private. 

Theodore. Go all into another Room, and I'le come to you ' 
ſuddenly z I will but fpeak one word with my man. - | 

Rant, Come on Ladies : Come Sir we muſt engage you 
tt]] your Father comes. . 

Tim. Sit ſervant, I don't care if I ſpend my Pint with 
you;-and'it be a Quart, T have money enongh, de” fee ? 

Hazard. And thall Have'little enough, de* ſee , before we 
leave you. [Afde.] 

[Ex. all but Theodore and Robrn.] 

Theodore. Come Robin, is there any hopes of procuring the 
three hundred Pound? 2 0P) | 

- Kobin.\' Yes Sir, you may have the mbn ſome few 
conditions; and I bl oedbiy ya could not EG other 
—_— told him you muſt have the nioney upon any con- 

tion. 

| Theo, 
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Theodore. So T muſt, but what are they ? 

Robin. Te read 'em to you Sir, I have 'em here in writingy® 
firſt, you muſt engage ſome reverſion of Land for ſecurity. % 

Theodore. That's reaſonable. 

Robin. Ttem Mr. Squeeze will have 30 1. for Broakerage, for 
he but procures it. 

Thendere, Oh damn'd Jew ! 

Robin. Have patience Sir, you ſhall hear more : Item the 
Gentleman that Lends ir, will not in conſcience take above 
6 in the hundred ; but he will have a Preſent of 3ol. for a 
pair of Candleſticks. 

Theodore. What curſed exaction's this |! 

Robin. Item he will have you take the greateſt part of it- 
in Goods. 

Thaodore. A curſe on him, what A2foor or wild Arab is this? 

Robin, Hold Sir, Imprimis a fine new Razor-Caſe,with Razors, 
and every thing ſuitable; the Caſe in-layd with Silver, and all 
the Inſtruments with Silver Heads, very fit for your man 
to learn to ſhave by. 

Theodore. Death and Hell ! what's this ? 

Robin. Item A Bolonia Lute, a Roman-Arch Lute, 2 Gittars,, 
a Cremona Violin, 1 Lyra Viol, 1 Viol de Gambo and a 
Trump-Marin, very fit for you, if you be a lover of Muſick; 
Ttem a very neawCheſs-Board, and a pair of Tables, very good 
to paſs away the time with. . 

Theodore. What abominable Villains are theſe? 

Robin. Ttem 15 large Pewter Diſhes, 2 Dozen of Pewter 
Plates, two Braſs Pots and a Kettle, very uſeful for you a- 
ou you keep houſe. Item a Furnace of Brick, with the 

ornues, and Recipients, very fit for you, if you be curious 
in Diſtilling. Ter 1 Scru'd Piſtol, 3 Muskets, 1 Back, Breſt, 
Head-Piece and Gauntlet, and 5 Swords; theſe things are 
valu'd at 160 1, 

Theodore. What Inhuman bloody Rogues are theſe ? Iſhould 
not have above 801, of all this money « Heaven what ſhall I 
do! money I muſt, and will have 3 though by all the extre- 
mitics in the world. 


F Enrter 
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[Enter Squeeze atid Goldingham.] 

Gold. But do you think there is no danger? 

8que. None at all, he fays his Father 1s ſo well known, 
that no man will queſtion him - Beſides he is ſo preſled for 
money, that hee'l undergo what ever you can put upon 
him. 

Gold, That's very well. p 

Sque. Beſides, hee'l go to the enſurance Office, and enſure 
his own life and his Fathers death , as you know they will 
enſure any thing. 

Gold. That's well ,again. . ERR 

Theodore. *$death who's here, my Father ? I am betrayd by 
this Rogue, 

Sque. Oh Sir, your ſervant, this is the young Gentleman 
Mr. Goldingham that wants the money. 

. Gold. Oh Heaven, my Son! I am amaz'd. 

Sque. Ts it his Son? this is lucky, above my wiſhes, [Afde.] 
ke will difinherit him; and my Son will have a Portion then, 
a large one with his Daughter. 

Theodore. You Raſcal, did you betray me? Fle cut your 
throat you Dog. [ Softly. ] 

$ que. | betray you, ſheaven forbid it. 

Gold, Oh you Villain, is it you that abagdon your ſelf to 
theſe wicked extremitics ? 

Theodore. Ts it you Sir that are guilty of theſe abomjnable 
extortions ? 

Gold. Is it you that would ruin four ſelf by yout” debau- 
chery ? and borrow money upon ſuch conditions? 

Theodore. Is it you Sir that ſeek to enrich your ſelf by the 
Ruin of people, i lending money upon fuch ſhameful con- 
ditions? 

Gold. Dare you appear before me after this ? 

Theodore, Dare you appear before the, world alter this? - 

Gold. Have you no ſhame in you, you debauched Villain! 
to: ſpend thus 1mpiouſly, what I have ſweat for; to make a- 
way the reverſion of your Eſtate, upon. ſuch diſhonorable 
conditions? 
| Theodore.. Do: not you bluſh.to- diſhonour your Name, and 
| Family, 
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Family, by the moſt cruel exation, and unheard of ſubtleties, 
that the moſt infamous of Ulſurers, nay Fews themſelves could 
ne're mvent. 

Gold. Are you ſuch a borrower? 

Theodore. Are you ſuch a lender ? 

Gold. Come along Mr. 8queeze, I cannot endure the fight 
of this Villain any-longer. { Ex. Goldingham and Squeeze.” 

Theodore. So, my affairs are in a very good poſture, I am 
diſappointed of money, and undone with my Father, if I can- 
nt tad out a way to bring my ſelte off. 

Robin. Make him believe, that it was for another you in- 
quired for the money ; and knowing that Squeeze dealt with 
your Father ( which I am ſure you ne're ſuſpe&ed till now ) 
that you intended it for your Father's advantage. 

Theodore, Wee'l think on't, and for Squeeze, I hope my 
friends in the next Room will Revenge me to the full upon 
his Son; Ile into 'em, and ſetthem on. 


Robin, Do Sir, and at misfortunes ne're repine, 
While there are handſom Women and good Wine, 


OY 


ACT. III. SCE. 1II. 


Enter 


Theodore and Bellamonr. 


Theo.Q I R, Ihave at length broke looſe by force from my 
| Company, to waſt on you; my Silter has told the 
honour you. have done her, and me. | 
ell. Six I humbly beg your pardon for not firſt making 
my advreſs-to you : My long abſence had made me a [tranger 


ta all the Town, and by that means to your Character 3 Ros 
E'2 
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I known youto be a man of that honour I find you, I ſhould 
not have gone ſo indirect a way. 15 

Theodore. Sir I am happy that (any way ) this-favour can 
be conſerred by a perſon of your worth upon my Siſter; and 
{o much honour on my ſelfe ; and therefore 'tis my intereſt. 
as well as inclination, to defire of you that all, Names may 
be layd by between us too, but that of Brother, 

Bell. It is a Name that fince . you are pleaſed to honour me 
with it, ſhall not be forgotten, - or ungratefully own'd while 
I hve, 

Theodore. Dear Brother, let me embrace you. 

Bell. Let this eternally biad us, -my deareſt Brother. 

Theodore. F am extreamly glad you have prevailed fo upon 
my Fathers opinion, ſince it may be of great uſe, as well to 
your own affairs, as to mine. 

Bell, Do not diſtinguiſh our intereſts, for yours is now be- 
come mine. HO 1031.13; OT 

Theodore. | amextreamly oblig'd to you for your kindneſs, 
and I haye-now occaſion to _—_— a buſineſs of my own; 1 
know ,you will excuſe, any freedom. 

Bell. There's nothing you can ever do to me, can need an 
excuſe; nor is there any thing you can ask of me, which I 
can deny. WE” | OY PO REOPIT: 

Theodore. ] doubt not but my Father has e're this told you 
of his anger ”apainſ(t me. \, > 71 pry / 

Bell. He has, arid T am'* very” ſofry for 'it; batt hope to 
ſerve you 1n this affair. 

Theodore, T can put you ir a way to do it, as thus, Tle tell 
you immediately. | 

F Enter Cheath.} 

Cheatly. Oh Mr. Theodore, your friends are very angry with 
you for leaving of 'em; but yon Coxcomb young Squeeze is 
as drunk as a Bully, and ſo ſweet upon Mrs. Jogce-( who is 
the only woman'T have left with them Y that there is to ſtav- 
ing him off her : She perfwaded him-to play-with' Hazard 
at Backgammon, and he ha's already loſt his Z4ward ſhillings 
that he kept for Shovel-board, 'and' was pullmg out broad 
pieces ({ that have not {cer the Suxtheſe many years) when I 
Came away, © 7 Theodore 
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Theodore. | am heartily glad on't, I am fure the Rogues 


have nombre mercy than a Bayliff with an execution in his 
pocket z but prethee what brings you hither? does my Father 
o aſtray towards the fleſh? 

Cheatly. No no, I come to borrow money of him upon 
Security 3 good enough, as you ſhall find toyour coſt. [ Ade.” 
Theodore. Vie ſend him to you, come my dear Brother. 

Bell. T wait on you. [ Ex. Bellamonur and Theodore. | 

Cheatly. If I be not reveng'd of Theodvre, for uſing my 
Daughter unkindly, I have loſt my cunning; I am ſure there 
can - no Inſtrument of it ſo certain, as a Mother-in-Law. 

[ Enter Robin. | 

Robin. Dear Mrs. Cheatly! were not you diſcourag'd 
enough laſt time, but you muſt venture again hither ? 

Cheatly. Vie never give him over till I prevail upon him. 

Robin. It is impoſlible, you'l ſooner periwade a profeſt Jew 
to Swines fleſh and Images, than him to parting with money. 
_ Cheatly. Diſtruſt not my art. 

Robin, 1 heartily wiſh it might prevail, though I deſpaire 
on't, for ( to ſay truth ) Mrs. Ckeatly I have need at preſent 
for a great deal of love, not forgetting a little money, from” 

ou. 
7 Cheatly. Thou ſhalt want neither, as long as I can help 
thee ; here's jomthing, come to my houſe at night, and thou 
ſhalt have more. | 

Robin. Thank you dear Miſtrils, it comes ſeaſonably —— 
Though loving ſuch a one asſhe deſerves very well; yet this 
s the freeſt Titt that ever had inclination to mankind. [ 4#de] 

[ Enter Goldingham. | 

Gold. $'death you Rogue, are you about my houſe? begon 
Raſcal. 

Robin, Call me Raſcal before my Miſtriſs? I could find in 
my honour to beat him for an old Sink-cater, 
 Cheatly. Why do you uſe Kobix fo unkindly ? he's a pretty 
ingenious young man. 

Gold. Hang him Raſcal! But prethee how goes our bulineſs 
on ? 

Cheatly. As you can wiſh: ſhe ſays ſhe ſawy ou even = 
WA 
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walk under her Window, and made me the pleaſanteſt de. 
ſcription, and is fo taken with you! She ſays you are of a fit 
Age and Beard for her, and infinitely admires the Gravity 
and Decency of your Habit 

Gold. Does ſhe like me, ſay you ? 

Cheatly. To admiration : Pray Sir turn you; juſt that deli- 
cate ſhape, that convenient height that ſhe deſcrib'd ! Pray 
let me ſee you walk : juſt that free and janty meen, that very 
calie and unconſtrained motion which ſhe deſcrib'd. 

Gold. It is ſtrange ſhe ſhould take ſo much notice of me 


in- o ſhort a time, hah. 
Cheatly. She fays you look as if you had no kind of in- 


firmity. 
Gold. I have none very great, ( thank heaven ) I have only 
a defluction hat troubles me ſometimes. [ He Conghs. | 


Cheatly. Oh you are ne're the worſe for that Rheume; you 
have an admirable grace, a good air and meen in Cough- 
ing ; it becomes no man in Exrope ſo well as you. 

Gold. No no, you jeſt, you are a wag 3 but will 1abella 
come to ſee my Daughter ? 

Cheatly. Yes Sir, I am to go and wait on her hither im- 
mediately. 

Gold, Dear Mrs, Cheatly you oblige me infinitly. 

Cheatly. T oblige her of all things in the world. [ He Smiles.) 
But Sir, I have an humble Petition to you, [He Frownes. | 

Gold. What the Devil ſays ſhe ? 

Cheatly. T am juſt now at the point of being caſt ina Suit, 
for want ofa little money to Fee my Lawyers with; you may 
if you pleaſe eaſily ſupply me, you cannot [| He-8miles. | 
imagine what joy ſhe had when told her I would wait 
on her to your houſe; you cannot believe what pleaſure ſhee'l 
have to ſee you. 

Gol4, Me, alas! alas ! | 

Cheatly. Upon my word Sir, this Suit is of that conſequence 
to me, that I ſhall be*ruin'd, if I loſe itz [He Frownes,] 
and a little affiſtance from you will reſtore my buſineſs again; 
Oh! if you could but have ſeen what | He Smiles again, } 
tranſport ſhe was in, when I was ſpeaking of you, what joy 

ſhin'd 
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ſhin'd through her eyes, when I repeated your exccllent qua- 
liies to her: in fine, I have made her very impatient till this 
Marriage be concluded. 

Gold. You have done me the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, 
and I owe all the kindneſs in the world to you. © 

Ckeatly. Sir fince it is fo, I beg of you that you will afford 
me the ſmall ſupply which I demand, [ He Frownes again. ] 

Gold, Well adicu, Ile go ſee all things prepar'd for her rc- 
ception in time. 

Ckeatly. I aſſure you, you could never ſupply me info great 
an ex1gence, 

Gold. Well, le fee my Coach and Horſes put in order, for 
ye to take the air. 

Cheatly. Tſhould not importune you, if I had not the great- 
elt neceſſity in the world. g 

Gold. Let me know what ſhe and you love beſt, that I may 
beſpeak it to Supper. | 

Cheatly. 1 beg of you, do not refuſe me; you cannot ima- 

ine the pleaſure a little ſum of money would do me. 

Gold, Well, I muſt go fee that Supper be ready in good 
time, for fear ye ſhould be ſick, if ye eat too late, 

Cheatly. Pray conſider my condition 

Gold. | warrant ye you ſhall have Supper ready early 
enough, I'le beſpeak it inſtantly : Farewel. 

C He ruſhes from her, and Exit. ] 

Cheatly. This is the moſt obdurate, inhuman old Fellow, 

that are yet ventur'd a ſoul to the Devil tor money. 
[ Enter Robin. | 

Robin. What, you have ſucceeded juſt as I expected. 

Cheatly. A curſe on him, he was prepar'd and fortified a- 
gainſtall my Attaques 

Robir. I tell you, you will ſooner perſwade 2xakers to con- 
form, and wear the Swrplice; or Bauds to become Nurs; than 
him to part with any money. 

Cheatly. Tle bait him once with the ſight of this Lady here; 
and if that does not mollifie him, I can ſoon bring her over 
to another that ſhall bid high enough for her. 


Robin. This Trafficking tor Maiden-Heads is an cxcc'lent 
Profeſit»- 


Profeſſion; but they are very dear, for their Rarity. 

Cheatly. But I think I muſt wholly leave of Trading about 
Marriages, the Market runs higher at preſent t'othet way. 

Robin, Faith then, its the wiſeſt courſe. 

Cheatly. Tle conkder on't, but come you ſhall uſher me to 
the Lady I ſpeak of, 

Robin. Allons. [ Exennt. | 

Hazard, Rant, Timothy, Joyce, Boy 
Tim.and Haz. at Tables. 

Tim, On my conſcience and foul you Cog, de' ſer? look 
on the A/otto o'th' Tables, Play fair and ſwear not, de hear 
me? [ Drunk, | 

Haz. On my honour Sir. | 

Tim. A Devil take your honour for me, de* ſee? that's all 
your Ford at this end of the Town ; de* conceive me ? but 
tor all that, onecan't truſta man of ye : Here it goes S1ze-ace, 
Hazard hold out. 

Tin, Did ever man ſee the like! on my conſcience and 
ſoul you deal with the Devil, de* mark me? Mrs. Joyce, let 
me have but one kiG, de* conceive me, and1I ſhall win the 
Game fack. 

Joyce, Nay he Mr, Timothy. 

7im. Nay ne're offer to reſiſt, de' ſee? for would I might 
ne're (tir 1f I han't it, if I ſet upon't; Come Come. 

They ſtruggle, he kiſſes her.) 

Joyce. You are but a rude perſon, let me tell you that. 

Tim, | told you I'de have it, I faith; now Sir I am for 
you. 

Rant. Prethee Joyce be not ſo coy to this young Fool, 
= may be of great advantage to us all, and eſpemally to 
thee. 

Jozce. I hope he might uſe more Courtſhip to a perſon of 
my quality, there is ſome difference ſure, - 

Rant, Prethee let there be none, I am ſure you will not 
repent it. Mr. Timothy, here's the Ladies health ina brimmer. 

Tim, Tie pledge you an't were a Peck ſex and three ) for 
would I might ne're go home alive if ſhe Le not one of the 


Pretticſt Gentlewomen I ever ſaw in my life ( $i»b-D 
Come drink it off, J —_ _ _ 


ww. C 
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Rant..'F is off, and there's. a brimmer. for peu. 


' Tim, Where are the Fiddles? Ile vow. and ſwear I will 
not drink without Fiddles. 

Kant. They are drinking in the next Room, Boy, call 'em 
bn. .*, 

- Haz, Twelve, there's a Back-Gammon,. the, Gold is my 
OWN. .. . ; »'L Ex. Boy. ] 

Tim.” A duce tak't, I have loſt all, as I am an honeft man, 
on my conſcience you have made a League; I make no more 
of Mr. Selware's Journey-man next Door to us, I give him 
' onein wm ON R1 | : 

- Rant, It you want money, you ſhall have what you 
will of ; od 4eus rink the health ary 7 

Tim, Come on, Mukficianers, ſtrike up, Hey : Here forſooth, 
here's your health; and would I might ne're go out Bf this 

ce, if I would. not drink it ſooner than my Siſters, or my 

thers, if ſhe were alive : Ha ha, [ He drinks they Flowriſh.] 
this is the Pretticſt way of drinking I vow ; it incourages us, as 
Drums and Trumpets do, when we let off our- Guns at a 
Muſter, Come Hey, what care I for loſſes, my Father ha's 
money enough, de* fee > Mrs. Joyce, with your Cozens leave, 
I make bold to love you with all my heart. 

Joyce. I am oblig'd to you really, but I know not how to 
return 1t, 

Tim. O your love! I warrant you, you know well enough 
if you would ; well to. morrow we — at Hide-Park, and 
(if I know your Lodging ) Ile give you a Gun as I come 
back , and ſteal a Bottle of Sack, and the Tip of a Neats- 
Tongue, and bring you, I tell you that. 

Rant. Nay prethee Hazard. give an honeſt account, don't 
fink for ſhame. | 

Haz. Upon my honour; he loſt no more, what doſt take 
me for a Cheat? ..... .. -: > 

Tim, Come Gentlemen you don't drink, give me a Glaſs, 
_ my Miſtriſs's health; I make bold to call you fo, de' 

me-”: | 

4 -\O your ſervant. 4 : 
1, Come Gentlemen, an't I pure Company now ? ſtrike 
| G up 
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up Muſicianers,Hey; Gat you think we Citizens are "He drinks. 
Good for nothing, de* conceive me? but rb! 2 knot pl 
us, of about ſixteen or eighteen, if we ger her, can be 
as merry, as the beſt of you; we canifaith, and fing, 2 Boat, 
4 Boat , or herer's @ health to his Majeſty, with a fa la lali 
lero 5 and Roar 'gallatitly Mrs. Joyce. | 

Jozee, Methinks you are as Pretty a Spark az any about 
the Town. mh | 

Tim, I think fo fack, Ile ſcorn any of 'em ſhould out-do 
me if I ſet upon it. Hey! [He Leaps and falls down.) . 

Joxce, What, have you hurt your ſelf? 

T7: . 'Plhaw, not at all, fe la la lero, come [| He Sings.) 
Mrs. Joyce, wee'l have a Song fark now; Violin men, (1 
dare not call 'em Fiddlers, for fear they ſhould be an 
fing us a Catch 3 Oh I have ſeen one of theſes At the Coun- 
trey man, and Si»kim im the Cheſt rarely; and you may taſk 
of your Playes, but give me ſach Pretty harmleſs for 
oy tre: ho. 16-þ ara S: 

Rant, Well, you are a merry man. _ | 

| Tim, Tle be as merry as the beft, hang lolles, Hey, Hey, 
ſtrike up, fe 1a Iz la la Tero, . © at war ®: | 

Haz, Let me embrage you, dear' Mr. Timothy; well he's 
admirable company Mrs. Joyce. 053 0 SC 

Tim. Oh! amT ſo? Sing a Catch you Rogues, or, te break 
your heads; give me a z here Adverfary, here's to you. 

Rant. A pox on him, heel be' t60/ drupk. {They Sing, ] 


A'Catch'in four parts,” | 


Come lay by your cares, \anil hang up your ſorron, 
Drink, on, he's a Sot, that er'e thinks on to morrow; 


Good ſtore of good Claret er every thing, 
And the man that is drunk, is as great os a King. 
* 'Eet none at misfortunes, of loft + +: aagdls 


'of lofts Tryin 

But take a full Doſe of the juice of the Vine 3 
Diſeaſes and les are ne're to wor. = 

But in the damn'd place, where the Claſs gots net round. 


us Tits 
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Tim, An 4dmirable” Song Mrs, Jozee, thank you honeſt 
Riends/T Have heard GO Wen inp Poe bare niy Lia 
Mayor; Dijſeaſes and Trowbles dre nt re, &c. = 
| | | [He Sings out of Tune. 

Rant. Come will you take Revenge on Hazard, here's 
twenty Pound if you will. | 

Tim. Hang revenge fack, he's a' very honeft Gentleman ; 
_ f have m my Fob 20. L. ih broad Gold, I did not tell 
you of. 


 * Rant, Is not that news Hazard ? 
Tim. Come Mrs. Joyce lets ſing atid be merry a bittz Diſ- 
C, 


exfes and Troubles, 2 (eſa down dead drunk, | 
Mrs.' Fojce come to Bed: Come I'fay quickly, I am in haſt, 
COme.away. | | 

Haz, So now you have done well, this Rogue has 20. 1. 
about him; and' you have made him fo drunk, he cannot 
loſe it to us. pi h 

., Rant. Lets carry him into another Room to ſleep, and 
pick” tis Pocket; gad it's all one. 

Haz, No pox,,our way is a little more honourable, 

Joyce, T have had excellent company of you to day Gentle- 
men, | 
_ Rant. 1 know thott haft goodneſs enough to pardon it; but 
if my defign_ facceeds, you -ſhall have _— uk me; I 
will watch this' Fellow, as Bacox did. his Brazen Head ; and 
(ifT do not marry him to thee). Ile be bound never to Cheat 
the Son of a Cinzen again, , | 

Joyce, Flatter not'your ſelf, "tis impoſſible. 

Haz, Ne're doubt hits; you know not his Art ; but whileſt 
he watches him, I'le wait. on. you to my Lodging whither 
he ſhall bring Timothy as ſoon as he wakes. 

Joyce. Come on, your "ſervant Mr. Rant, 
| _- [Ex, Joyce and Hazard. |] 
Rant. Your ſervant ſweet Mrs. Joyce. 

Mr.” Timothy wake a lite. 

Tim, Fle not wake for my Lord Mayor, the Aldermen, and 
all the Common Council, de* fee? 

Rant. Here waiter, help to carry him into the next Room, 

| [ Exennt.| - G 2 Gold, 
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[Golgi ham, Theodore, and Theodora. ol __ 
Gold. But it is really, as Beſlaroyr tells me , that you would 
procure the money for another ? 
Theodore. Upon my word Sir, the young Gentleman will 
give you a meeting to morrow morning. 
Gold. Tis ſomewhat better, but -why did, you keep ſuch 
ſcurvy Prodigal company ?,. - ; - Y | 
Theodore. I did it only to draw. him in, and get money of 
him. * =} A | 
Gold. That's very. well. Now Son I have ſomething elſeto 
lay to you; the Lad which I jategd for your Mother-in-Law, 
py be here inſtantly 3, and-F charge you betray not-the lealt 
diffike of any thing in yqur Countenane, but ule her with 
all the"refpet imaginable. | a 
Theodore, I can't promiſe you to be ; glad of the coming of 
a Mother-in-Lay ; but I am ſure I will not miſlike, her , you 
have Choſen. ; X : 
Gold, Nor you Daughter? ..: ,.:r .,.. 1 14) 
Theodora,"T have on. given you-accafion.to lvipeth ſo.ill 


a thing of mee. DR | 
Inſtrument of the Devil has: he 


Theodore. 'Sdeat | 
mide” uſe of, to ſeguct Iſabella hither? a 
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not Rub my Mo 
-do, .I ſhall ſtop ye 
James.” Hey, what's to do now? . _. a 
Gold. You Roger take all the Bottles and. Glaſſes, and 
rince. themz and 'take Charge of 'em, # there be. one loſt 
or broke, T'le bate it out of your Wages, Sirrah. 
James, That I am ſure of, Py "ARE. 
Gold. Then do you Williams fill the drink ; but, never. but 
when they are dry, and let 'em call for't twice, or thrice, 
- pretend to be a little thick of Hearing ; here are a company 
of Roguiſh Lackey's about the Town, that are always offer- 


ing 
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ing the Glaſs, and provoking people to drink, and kill them- 
ſelves, I will have no ſuch Rogues about me. 

William. T warrant you Sir, I'le look to the Drink. 

Gold. Then look you have your beſt Cloathe's on when 
the people come. 

Roger, I have my beſt, and all I have on, but they are (6 
horribly greaſie before , that they are fit for nothing but to 
give to a Soapboyler, or Kitchin-ſtuff-woman. 

William. And mine are ſo full of holes behind, as if I had 
a Volley of Musket-Bullets in my Poſteriors. 

Gold. You fooliſh Knaves, cannot you Sirrah take your 
Hat, and hold it before you to hide the Greaſe ? And do you 
Sirrah turn your Face always to the people, to hide thoſe 
holes behind z and when you are ſent for any thing, go back- 
ward, thus you Raſcal. Now to you James. 

[ Ex. Oldwoman Roger and William. ] 

James. Would you fpeak tome as your Cook, or Coach- 
man? for you know I ſerve in both Offices. 

Gold. As my Cook. - 

James. Good Sir hold a little. 

[ He puts off his Coach-mans Cloak, and appears like a Cook, } 
Gold, What a Devil is'this Ceremony for? you Raſcal. 
| ,—_ Good-Sitr have a little patience: Now ſpeak, I am 
ready, Cl 
[ Enter Bellamonr. ] 

Gold. Oh Bellamour come and afliſt mez James, TI am to 
give a Supper to night. 

James, The moſt miraculous thing I ever heard of ! 

Gold. Can you make us good Cheer ? 

James, Yes, if you will let me have a great deal of money. 

Gold. Money ! you Raſcal you, have ye nothing toſay bue 
money ; nothing in your mouth but money, money, money ? 

Fell. I never heard ſo impertinent an anſwer, every fool 
can do thatz but you muſt make a good entertainment with 
a little money. | | 

James. Good Mr. Steward, EF would you would teach me 
that ſecret. 

- Gold, Peace Sirrah, andtell me what we mult have. 


James 
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Janes. There's your Fac-totmry, let him till you. 

Gold. Anſwer me, or Tle your head. 

James. Hold Sir, I will, how many will there be? 

Gold; Ten in all, but provide enough but for eight. 

James, Why you mult have, firſt, two great Soupes made ot 
Veal, Ducks, Chickens, Coxcorbs, Sweet-Breads, Muſhromes, 
Plates, Forced-meat, /Artichoak-bottoms.—— 
* Gold. *Sdeath you Rogue, you would Fealt all the Fown. 

James. Then Fricaſees, a huge Diſh ( with all 
ſorts of Fowles) as Duck, Teal——— 

Gold. Hold your Tongue you Rogue, you would .undoe 


me. 
"Fares. Then Plover; Dotril -—— . 
* G61d, Hold you nn 


ps Jam 5 nach with bis han] 
James. Sni Rl oodcocks. 

Jon Hold your ; he/purs me into a cold ſweat.” 

James. Partcidpas nats, Godwits.. | 

Gold. Will the Rogue never have dane? ) 

James. Pheaſants, Heath-Pouts, Black-Cocks, Quails, Rails 
Larks, &c. 

Beff. What do you intend to-cramm All the Town? my 
Maſter does not invite te, to Murder 'em with _ 

ames. But he or not ſtarve 'em ſure. 

Bell. People ſhould eat to live,: not live to eat; as the 
Proverb ſays. 

Gold. O dear Bellamonr, let me Embrace thee for that word, 
he was W great- man thar Gaid-thatz I will have that Sentence 
Engraven 1n Great Letters over my Hall:Chimney, 

Fell, Ne'te'trouble him Sir, le take-care of the Supper, 

& = Pray do Sir, with a heels money, we ſhall {ce what 
wt 

Gold. Bat now for-my Conch. '-1) | 

\ | He putts" os his Oreck box! 5 Cloak ] 
one Hold ld good Sr, good Sir hold a Intle: Now Sir; 
what wete of 'your Coach?” .-! 
Gold. Let it par oat d, and the Horſes Harneſled: 


| J-m:1. Horles: Sir; why! they! ave in: that: poor Condition, 
at. = 
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that a man muſt ſtretch devilliſhly to call 'em Horſes; they 
are but the Shadows or Ghoſts of Horſes. 

Gold. Can they be fick and do nothing ? 

James. Yes Sir, you make 'em keep fach ſevere Lents, 
they cnt | 2 em00e _— — —— I look every day when 
t art this lite: For m }It grieves my heart 
oy have a eres love and reſ; bo —, [Gr Thy 
deed a man ſhould not be fo hard hearted, or unnatural, not 
to pitty his Neighbour in diſtreſs. 

Gold, The Journey will not be far. 

ames, I have not the Courage to put 'em inz how can they 
draw the Coach, that cannot draw their Legs after them, 

Bell. Sir, I'le engage one to drive 'em. 

James, I had rather they ſhould die under any bodies 
bands than mine; but you have a mighty neceſſary man here 
to your Superintendent, 

Gold. Peace you unmannerly Raſcal. 

Bell. I'le about theſe things inſtantly, 

Gold. Do good Bellawonr. 

ames, Sir, I cannot endure theſe Flatterers, and Pickthanks, 
I ſpeak my mind plainly ; and it made” me mad to hear him 
ſay things to your Face, of you, that none of all mankind 
beſides will ſay. | 

Gold. Why, what does the world ſay of me? 

James. Pardon me Sir, you't be angry if I tell you, 

Gold. On the contrary, it will pleaſe me infinitely- to ſee 
that plain _—— ity you, let the world ſay what they will. 

James. Truly I muſt deal-plainly with one I love, and 
( next tomy Horſes ) you are the perſon in the world, that 
I havethe greateſt reſpe& for. - 

Gold. Come ſpeak. | 

James, Why Sir, in plain honeſt ſincerity of heart, I tell 
you in ſhort, no man- gives one good word of you ; one ſays 
you never fail t© piek Quarrels with your Servants at Quar- 
ter day, that you may turn 'em away without their Wages, 
that you have been Rebbing of your own Horſes of their 
Provender : That (when you oby water to your houle at 
Putney ) you take a- Sculler, an e him bate half bis =_ 
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for yourhelping him to Row in ſhort, you would Rob, Pick 

Pockets, Murder, betray your Countrey, and do any Villany in 

the world for money; your Name 1s never uſed without 

Curſing, and calling you Villain, Wretch, Knave, common 
Barreter, Oppteſlor, Horſe-Leech. 

Gold. You are a Rogue, a Son of a Whore, a Dog, a Raſcal. 

. [He beats him with his Cane.) 

James, I was affraid this would be the end on't, a pox on 
plain dealing for me; did you not command me to tell you ? 

Gold. Vie teach you how to ſpeak Rogue another time. 

[ Ex, Goldingham. 

James, Well, I ſee it is not ſafe for any man to be hone 
in this Age. - 

bell, How now Mr. James, your plain dealing is rewarded 
very 1ll, 

| 'Sdeath do you make ſport at my beating? Laugh 
at your own, when you haye one; 

Bell, Nay prethee be not ate. 

James, He intreats me, Tle huff a little and try [Afide.] 
if he fears me: Do you know Sir that I cannot endure to be 
laught at ? and thatT will make you laugh in another faſhion. 

(He preſſes npon Bellamonr., 

Bell, Nay ſoftly James, if you pleaſe. 

James. No Sir, it does not pleaſe of : 

ames preſſes ſtill upon Bell amonr, 

Bell. Nay good FG hot : , 

James. You are a very impertinent Fellow. 

Bell. Have patience a little. 

James, Iwillh have none; ifI take a Cudgel, I will ſo Chaſtiſe 
you. 

Bell. How Raſcal a Cudgel, did you fay a Cudgel? 

James Retreats. | 

Jemes. No no noSir, alas Thave no for one, not]. 

Bell. Do you think I am tobe beaten Sirrah? 

James. Alas Sir not I, I have better thoughts of you. 

Bell. Are you not a Son of a Whore? 

James, Yes Sir, any thing in the world, what you pleaſe, 
I am a Sonof a Whore Sir, a Son of a dama'd Whore. 
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Fell. Do you know me Raſcal? 

[ Fellemonr perſnes James, who retires ronnd about the Stage.) 
axes, O Lord Sir, I honour you abundantly. 

Fell, Did you ſay you would Cudgel me? 

James. I was in jeſting, I did but Droll upoa my honour, 

Bell, And I ſhall beat you in jeſting. 

James. Hold, hold, for heaven's ſake. 

Bell, Remember Sirrah, againſt another time, youare a very 
ſcurvy Railleur. [ Ex. Bellamonr. | 

James. A pox on all fincerity, and plain dealing for me, 
I have had a couple of good ſubſtantial beatings ; bur if I be 
not reveng'd on this domineering Fellow, I will give Dogs 
leave to pils upon me. 

[ Enter Iſabella and Cheatly. ] 

Cheatly, Do you know whether your Maſter be within ? 

James. A pox on't, I know but too well. 

Cheatly. Pray tell him, we are here. [Ex. James. 

Iſabella. But ( that I am bound to obey my Mother) you 
ſhould never have made me run my felfe into the danger of 
ſeeing this old man, for ( though his Daughter, whom I come 
to wait on, I hear is an excellent perſon, yet )I ſtrangely 
apprehend the trouble of ſecing him. ; 

Cheatly. Conſult your Intereſt Madam, he's very rich, and 
very old, and will leave you a great deal of money , that may 
_ you to marry any young Gentleman you pleaſe, here- 

er, 

Iſabella. ButI have a natural antipathy to old men, as ſome 
have to Cats. 

Cheatly. This old man will not have the Impudence to 
trouble your Ladyſhip above a year, after you are Married to 
him, 

Iſabella. I ſhall never wait for that time, to make my felt 
happy z one year of ſuch puniſhment would out-weigh all the 
£4 ba I could have all my life after. 

Cheatly. I find the young Brisk Gentlemen you ſpoke of 
yeſterday is ſtill in your head. | 

Iſabella, He is I confeb, and in my heart too, and I think 
nothing will e're get him out 3 he keep's ſuch a ſtir there, he 


will never let me reſt a minute. 
H Cheatly., 
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Cheatly. Do you know who 'tis Madam? ; 

Iabella. No, but I have often ſeen him-walking by my 
Lodging, and perpetually looking up at the Balcony, either 
upon me when I was there, or watching for my coming 
thither ; and by his look, and air, I gueſs all is not well with 
him neither; I hope-he's in the ſame condition with my ſelfe. 

[ Enter Goldingham. 

Cheatly. Here comes the old Gentleman. 

Iabelle. What Spectacle's that ? 

Gold. God fave you Lady, I am obliged to you for the 
honour you do my poor houſe, which ( if you can love an 
old man, ) know Lady I am above fix and fey, and it (hall 
be yours: What-a devil Mrs. Cheatly } ſhe anſwers nothing, 
- nor ſhews any Kind of pleaſure at the ſight of me. 

+ . Cheatly. O Sir! ſhe's {arpriſed extreamly z beſides, Maids 
endeavour what they can to- hide their affections ; ſhe is ſo 
fall of joy, ſhe cannot ſpeak to you. 

Gold. That's ſomething indeed. 

Iſabella. What a prodigions, ridiculous old Fellow is this ? 

Gold. What ſays my fair one?” 

Cheatly. That you are a moſt admirable perſon, 

Gold. Fair Lady, you do me too much honour. 

Jabella. What an abominable, odious old Fellow's this ! 

Gold, I am infinitely obliged Madam, for your good opini- 
on of me : Here's my Danghter Madam. 

[ Enter Theodora. | | 

Iſabella.” Madam, I have too long delay'd waiting on you, 
but I hope you will pardon it. 

Theddora. Madam, you do- what I ought to- have done ; 
'T was on my part, to have prevented you. 

[ Enter Theodore.)] 

Gold. Here's my Son comes to kiſs your hand. 

Iſabella, Oh Mrs. Cheatly! what accident's this? This is the 
young Gentleman I ſpoke of. 

Cheatly. This is wonderful. 

Gold , I fee you are a little amazed to ſee me have fach 
taſty Children, butl will ſoon be rid of them 

Theodore.. Madam, this is an adyenture which I did not 


expet, 
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znor was I ever in my life fo ſurpriſed, as when my 
Father told me his deſign. 
Jabella, Sir, I am not lefs ſurpriſed then you, I aſſure you, 1 
was not at all prepar'd for what I ſee now. | 
Theodore. "Tis true, Madam, my Father cannot in the! world 


make ſo fair a Choice, and I am — happy to ſee you- 
, I would not have 


here 3 but you are the perſon in the worl 
4 Mother-in-Law 3 that would break my heart : Madam, 
I 


ow you have apprehenſion enough to take what I ſayin 


the right ſence, and not be offended at it. 

Gold. You coxcomb, what an impertinent, filly complement 
s this! you muſt be making confeſſions, muſt yqu? 

Iſabelle. Sir, we are ſo much upon even terms, that you 
are the man in the world, whom I would not have my Son- 
in-Lawz and ( if I were not brought here by an abſolute 
power, ) I ſhould have given you no ſhadow of ſuſpition. 

Gold. She is in the right, your complement deſerves no 
better return 31 know you would anger her: I beg you 
Madam to forgive my Son's impertinence, he's a young Sot, 
that does not underſtand himſelf. 

Iſabella. What he ſaid, was fo far from offending me, that 
it pleaſed; me extreamly to hear him fo frankly declare his 
opinion, and ( if he had ſpoke in any other manner ) I ſhould 
have eſteemed him leſs. 

Gold. You have a great deal of goodneſs to forgive his 
faults; in time hee'l be wiſer, and change his opinion. 

Theodore. Six, I can never be capable of changing, and 
Madam, I beg of you to believe me. 

Gold, 'Sdeath what extravagance is this ? 

Theodora. Brother, you will provoke him too much. [ Softly. ] 

Theodore. 'Sdeath Sir, —_ you have me lye ? 

Gold. Again, I ſay change the diſcourſe, you Sot. 

Theodore. Well Sir, fince you command me to ſpeak in a- 
nother ' faſhion, give me leave Madam to put my felt in my 
Fathers place and: now Madam, [ proteſt to you I never yet 
law. ſo ing a creature: This is the happieſt minute of my 
life, indeed my life but from the time I ſaw you; the 


Name of your husband, is an honour, which I would prefer 
H 2 to 


AT 
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to. the Titles of all the Princes upon Earth; and there is no- 
thing which I would not dare to do, for ſo glorious a con- 
queſt. 

Gold. Softly, hold a little. ; 

Theodore. 'Tis'a complement I make for you to this Lady. 

Gold. I have a Tongue to expreſs my ſelfe, I need no ad- 
Vocate. 

Iſabella. T atm not ſo dull of apprehenfton not to know for 
whom that complement was intended, and am glad to find 
it. [ Aſtde. ] 

Cheatly. Sir, if you pleaſe let us take the air, I hear your 
Coach at the door. 

Gold. Ohris it? but I am forry you will make fuch haſt, I 
have not time to prepare you a Collation before {ou 0. 

Theodore. Sir, I foreſaw that, and provided rehand 
upon your account, a great Diſh of China Oranges, Cittrons, 
all ſorts of Sweet-meats, Limonades, Sherbets, and all forts of 
Wines. 

Golding. 

Softly, but C Villain, who gave you commiſſion to do this. 
in anger. 

Theodore. Pardon me Sir, if there be not enough, I know }. 
this Lady has goodne(s enough to excuſe it; beſides I can 
foon have more. 

Gold. Is the Sot mad ? 

Theodore. Madam did you ever fee a finer Stone, than that 
Diamond upon my Father's finger ? 

Iſabella. It ſparkles delicately. 

Theodore. Wn: you _ By fo 5 Nubelle.? 

He takes it off his Fathers ſinger, and gives it Iſabella. 
Madam G leaſed to look on't nearer. 

Gold, What means the Raſcal. [ Aſede. ] 

rue It is a delicate clear Stone indeed. 

She is going to give it Goldingham, Theodore puts himelf be- 
tween ber and bis Father. 

Theodore. No Madam, no returning of it, it is in too fair 
hands already, it is a Preſent, my Father makes to you 


Gold. 
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Gold. Who I? 

Theodore. Is it not true, that you would have this Lady 
keep the Ring ? 

Gold. What do you mean you Villain, are you mad ? [Softly 

Theodore. Madam, he delires you, by me, that you wy 
pleaſe to _ of it. 

Gold. The tear, ſhe will take it, diſtratts me. 

Iſabella. Pardon me Sir, I uſe not to receive Preſents. 

Theodore. Madam, I am ſure my Father will never reccive 


it. 

Gold. Oh this lying Raſcal! you are miſtaken. 

* Theodore. Look you Madam, your Refuſal has made him 
ſtark diſtracted. 

Gold. O this damn'd Villain! 

Theodore. Do you not ſee how he frets, and fumes ? for 
heaven's ſake Madam receive it, 

Iſabella. Well Sir, ( rather than offend you Father, YI will 
keep it. | 

Gold. 'Sdeath Tam undone, but there is no remedy. Madam, 
I thank you for the favour you do me. But would they were 
all hang'd, and I had my Ring again. [Afde.] 

[ Enter Will. } 

Will. Sir, there's one to ſpeak with you. 

Gold. I am engag'd, I cannot come. 

Will. He has brought you money. 

Gold. Oh has he, I ask your Pardon Madam : Remember 
to go backward Will, [ Ex. Goldingham and Will, 

- Theodore, You have infinitely provoked my Father, 
yet I eould not but be pleaſed with it. 

Theodore. I had a violent temptation upon me, that I could 
not refiſt Madan ; will you do us the honour to take part of 
this Collation. 

Iſabella. Your humble ſervant Sir. 
Theodore, Come Madam. [To Cheath. } 
Cheatly. I attend your Ladyſhip. 


OT OY PUTT We” PSI 


"ACT "IV. SCE.” IV. 
Enter 


Theodore, Theodora, 1ſabella, Cheatly. 


Theo. Adam, you are one of the moſt hard hearted 
V 2 Ladies that ever triumphed over man. 

Iſabella. And you” the moſt violent Lover, that eyerattaqued 
2a woman 3 but this ſtorme of love, is too great to laſt. 

Cheatly. Never blame this violence, 'tis the beſt quality a 
Lover can have, to my Khowledge. [ Softlyt o Iſabella.” 
; 4, Madam, my Brother has made me his confident 
in this affair, and I can anfwer for his'trath;” do not-think me 
partial, for I aſſure you, I will value your intereſt equal' with 
his, or with my own. pig 

Iſabella. You extreatnly oblige me with your kindaefs3and 
your friendſhip will be able to ſveeten all misfortunes that 
can happen to me. RY 

Cheatly. You Lovers had. rieed have ſomething to ſweeten, 
for ye are an unlucky ſort of people. Aonads 

Theodore, Love, when inclinations meet, is the only condi- 
tion to be enjoy'd. Lovye! there is no life without itz we do 
bur ſleep, and 7 arch e ive, when .we are not in loye; and 
Pray Madam will FR ih caſed to wake out of this dream, 

think a little of one that loves you fo, that his life or 
death depends upon your breath. 

Iſabella, You ſor me take tio breath 'Sir. * 

Theodore. A good Souldier, when he has made a breach, 
aſſaults it preſently, and never gives time'to repair, and' fbr- 
tifie. EET OW OR INOS. , 

Iſa: ella. But extemporary love, is moſt cotnmonly as Hypo- 
critical, as extemporary prayer : But if not diſſembl'd, 'tis 
ſe , conſtant, 

edfre. Let me beg to know your reſolutions, muſt live 
or die ? Cheatly. 
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Cheathy. Come Madam, be merciful, aud reprieve the Gentie* 
man, that may be otherwiſe fo far given over as to hang him- 
ſelf for your Ladyſhips love. 

Theodora. Let me beg you will pleaſe to encourage my 
Brothers affeftion , which I am fare is true, and honourable. 

Iſabella. Madam, think. your ſelf in my place, and imagine 
whether I have not given too much incouragement for the 
firſt time 3 and whether it becomes my honour to give more. 

Theodore. Pox o this —_— word Honour, it never did 
pood yet, it is often the occalion of Killing men, .and pre- 
vents the getting of 'em. [ Alae. | 
[79 Tſabella] Madam, there is no honour but in love, the reſt 
1s but a ſhadow of honour ; which the Authors of Romances - 
have perplext with intricacies, more than the Schoolmen have 
Divimty. 

Iſabella. You give me no time to think of love. 

Theodore. 1 that have fo little time, ought to make what 
uſe I can of this; if my Father perceives this, he will with all 
the malice that can be, ſeek to prevent me. 

Iſabella. But Sir, I have a Mother ( whom yet I never difſ- 
obey'd,) that hatty engag'd her ſelf to your Father ; and though 
confeſs, I can never think of marrying him, yet I muſt think 
of no other, without her confent; 

Theodore. This is you that made that engagement, I thank 
you, a Plague of all Matchmakers ; but I muſt make [Afde. ] 
uſe of her yet, & not undeceive Tſabe/lain the Charatter of her. 

Cheatly. Sir, I did not know you had a paſſion here, but 
I will make you amends: if I can marry her to Theodore { Aſide} 
he's liberal, and will reward me well ; but his Father is the 
molt hidebound Fellow he has the Villany of fifty Fewer, 
and, which is more, of ten Londox Brokers in him. 

Theodore. Madam, - let me have but ſome aſſurance, not to 
to have your 'unkindneſs, and all other oppoſitions in the 
world are trifles. 

Cheatly. Come Mrs. Iſabella, hold off no longer; in ſhort, 

ou told me you loved this Gentleman violently, and wiſt't 


were captivated with you 3 you did not wiſh it, that you + . 


might uſe him il!; therefore, ſince 'tis your inclination, diflemb!c 


no 
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no longer: Here's the Gentleman, take him by the hand, he 
is your own ipſ* «#0, he's a proper Gentleman, make much 
of him 3 here he 1s for you, and there's the ſhort and the long 
on't. Now Mr. Theodore 1 think I have made you amends. 

Theodore, Canl believe fo great a + _— ſo tranſpor- 
ted Madam, you muſt expect no ſenſe me. 

Iſabella. Sir, fince ſhe has betray'd my weakneſs, which ſhe 
for her Sex fake ought to have concealed, and I ought in 
modeſty not to have told you, pardon my eaſineſr, and think 
me not guilty of levity, it you do, you will be very unjuſt 
tocenſure one that eſteemes you ſo well. 

Theodove, I ſhould as ſoon cenſure heaven for granting my 
prayers; I have not words enough to tell you how welcome 
this minute 1s to me, 

Theodora. Now I hope you will do me the honour to let 
me call you Siſter. 

Jſabella.. I ſhall be proud to be call'd fo by you, but I can- 
not be ſo till my Mother conſents. 

Theodore. Shall I have your leave Madam, to uſe all the 
means I can to procure her conſent ? 

Iſabella. | freely give you leave to do and ſay what ever 
a can to obtain itz but I believe you will find it hard to 

reak off her engagement with your Father, 

Cheatly. Now comes my part, to ſet my braines on work, I'le 
ſhew you the maſtery of my Art, and make your Father 
break off firſt, 

Theodore, It is impoſhble he ſhould be ſuch a wretch as 
as wilhngly to quit ſo great a Prize. 

Cheatly, I warrant you, truſt me, there is one of my ac- 
quaintance who I will perlwade him is worth $500. 1. more 
than this Lady ; and though Madam he loves you very much, 
yet he loves a little money much more - This friend of mine 
is but a Taylors Daughter, but I will make her Acta Counteſs 
with ſome odd Title; and ſhe can behave her ſelfe as proudly 
and ſtatelily, asthe beſt of 'em, I will make him believe that 
ſhe bas a very great mind to marry him for his care and thrift, 
Oc. This may make him releaſe my Lady of her engagement. 

Theodore, I think you have ae Oy 

Cheatly, 


- 
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Cheatly. Reaſon ay, I think fo; if I han't, who ſhould have 
it 2 alas I haye done things that ſhall be nameleſs. that no 
woman of intrigue but my ſelf has been capable of , though 
I fay itz and if I do not bring this about, I will never pretend 
to an intrigue again. 

Theodore, You will infinitely oblige me. 

[Enter Iſabella's Foot-Boy.] 

Foot-Boy. Madam, my Lady your Mother defires your com- 
pany inſtantly. 

Iſabella. I wait on her. Madam, if poflible I will' wait on 
you at Supper, 

Theodora, I hope your affairs will permit you to do us thay 
honour, 

. Theodore. Let me have the honour to wait upon you co 
your Mother; and be pleas'd to make me ſo happy as to affiſt 
= bo perſwading her to break off the Engagement with my 

ather. 

, Tſabella, A man of your deſerts needs no advocate with me, 
I am fare. Madam, your humble ſervant - your ſervant, Mrs. 
Cheatly. Exennt Theodore, Iſabella, and Foot-Boy.] 

Cheatly. Now Madam I have ſomething to impart to your 

dyſhip's privacy. tr 

| 6 Io ie, we 8 ie? $7 Pn 

Cheatly. Your ip is very young, and might tty, 
really] Love never Fn o mba - eye, o de icate F 
air in any Face, ſo excellent, ſuch pleaſant notion, and ſo be- 
witching a way 
. Theogora; Pray Mazam don't raily me at this rate—— 

" Cheath, I proteſt Madam I ſpeak my opinion. Now Madam 
there is an acquaintance of mine is extreamly taken with your 
Ladyſhip; he 1s one of the hatifbbneft and moſt accompliſhe 
Sparkes in, Town : He has fifteen hundred Pound a year, and 
his love is honourable too 5 now if your Ladyſhip will be 
leaſed to walk in Grays-Inr walks with me, I will deſign it 
Þ that you (hall fee him, and he ſhall never know on't. 
"Theodor, 1 ask your" pardon, I have 'no thoughts of put- 
ting my ſelf off to Salez but when I have, that Mart i too 
ſcandalous, 


| Cheatly 
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Cheatly. Tn the Xaulbery-G trden, then Madam, he ſhall neve* 
know of itz I vow the poot Gentleman is ready to die for 
your Ladyſhif ' 

Theodore. You muſt excuſe me. 

Cheatly. In Covengarden Church, will you &e him >Tle or- 


der it ſo with him that keeps the Gallery, that you ſhall both 
ſet together there: 


Theodora, T affure you, I carty no ſuch thoughts about me 


to Church. , 
[ Extter Robin? 

Robin. Mrs. Cheatly, your Daughter ha's urgent buſitieſs with 
you, and defires you to come home immediately 3 I find Mr. 
S gc ze 15 there privately, 

Cheatly. I thank you dear Robin, Madam, [ hope to con- 
vince you next time I fee you; in the interim I kiſs your 
Ladyſhips hand. 

Theodora., Your ſeryant. Ex, Cheatly and Robin.) 
| [7 ber ſelf] 0H args. +.is a little candalouſly given, 

Ede got truſt . | 

nter Kellarrour 

Bell. Oh Vadim, I have been ſeeking you at the hah, and 
the Mulbery-Garden and thought i it an Age till I ſaw you. 

mo Peer, lakgy! s the matter? you: "hook. Co if you had ſome 


Por Lam Tort gylt ts if you. dy. that which we abift Fpeedi- 
ly provide againlt, Your Father has prepared an enitettaiti- 
ment, and will have a. Hackney | Park on þ rear that will ven- 


wee all his Fey d. go nu 7d Hour, 
al oy prey i ht 3 d 11. ſpight 

ot ES! hn, your are KSL oy oo $ I ſhall not 
need to. Gain oh lickneſs, I fave prom when I re 


him, 
=o Be pleaſed | faddenly. to make uſe of that Artifce ; 4nd 


wp bh ,ngt., 1 hope you will | gave me Teave. to. owh 
and. my love, - 


2 
for What diſcaſe muſt T make choice of now ? 
Kell, Here's one comes to help you to one. 
| Enter 


T;m. Diſcaſes end Troubles are wore to be L 
Sgs I But in the denen'd place where the Glaſs goes not round. 
Kell. This is lacky, above my wiſhes 3 be is very drunk. 
and that will certainly defeat = Fathers intention 3 this 
night, if you dare truſt your ſelf with him, T'te bring your 
Father to ſee him in this condition, [ Ex. Bellamour.] 
Theodore. Pray do, it will do very well. 
Tim. Oh dear Miſtriſs, have I found you! let me Salute 
you, de* ſee? | 
Theodora. Hold Sir. * rn 
Tim: Nay prethee Mrs. Thea don't be fo'coy, look what I 
have brou = here; here's a Bottle of Campaigne, I think 
they call it, and almoſt a whole Neats-Tongue, and a-power of 
Sweet-Meats, for you dear Mrs: Thea, there they are. 
Theodora. This Fellow has thatadvantage by narure;, that not 
drunkenneſs, nor any condition can make him worſe. fAf6de.] 
Tim, Well Mrs. Thea, T have been with the fineſt Ladies, 
and the merrieſt Gentlemen; we did rant, and roar, and ſing, 
and tear, Hey, Diſeaſes and Troubles are, &c. Faith I am as 
drunk as a Drum, or as the driven Snow, or as Davids Sow, 
as the ſaying is, de' ſee ?*Hey, fe la {a la, prethee dear Mrs. 
Thea let me kifs thee now, nay prethee to. nay ſhaw poiſe 
ont. 
Theodora. Be not ſo paſhonate good Sir. 
[.5he thruſts him almoſt down, || 
Tim, Nay peuh, I can't abide this, Fon might have given 
one a fall now, would I might ne're'ſtir; but 'tis no matter, 
for that , Tle drink fix owns upon reputation in Ca:- 
p4igne to your health, de* fee ? Ican be merry when I ſet on't: 
1 faith here's your health upon my knees, de” underſtand me? 
Oh if I had but Fiddles to play a health now! 
[ He drinks wpon his knees. | 
[ Enter Goldingham and Bellamonr. ] 
Bell. Do you ſee Sir how abominably drunk he 1s? 
Gold. He 18 4 little in Beer, he is ; he is diſguis'd, that's the 
trath on't. " 
Tits. There Mrs. TheaT have done it, faith you ſhall pledge 
I 2 me 
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me by word of mquth4.de* ſce; nay. fack Iam ſound, you may 
drink after me, de* conceive me 2 -* 
Bell, You ſee Sir he is too drunk to be marricd to night. 
Gold. Come come, he's the fitter for't, for being druak, if 
he be ſober, he may repent him , and ask a Portion- ſtay here, 
I will fetch # Parſon immecdiarely. (8s. Goldingham. "| 
Bell.' This is worſe and-worſe, Madam you hear him? 
7heodora, Yes to my grich I muſt into my Chamber, and 
be very lick. [ She offers to go. ] 
. Tim, Nay, if you ſtir I am a Rogue, a very Ws de' ſee? 
wee'l be very merry, Diſeaſes and ny yo: | 
Bell. Who taught you this infolence ? 
0 Why you ſaucy Fellow, you, what's to gi_g wi -uv a8 
Ha, you _ & mnndy purdy. |;  { Exeunt Bellamonr and Theodora.] 
er Rant, and tobe mann} 
WAN. Where 's Mr. Timothy 
Rant. 'Slife, yyhat —_—_ this is ales) Sana 146 notcarry 
him off,, I loſe the hopetulleſt Bubble in Chriſtendow. 
Tim, 'Whetr's Mrs, Thes, Mrs. Thea ? 
Rant. Mr. Timothy. comme along with, mes Mey NY, is im- 


patient till-ſhe ſec's, yo 
fer. Bellamour:]-.. 


Tim. Tie not ſtir "fr I ſee Mrs, ,Thea, where's Vies "7 ? 
Hey, He 

Bell. She ſays you are a drunken Raſcal, and ſhe will have 
you kick'd out, 

Tim. Does ſhe ſo? would. might .ne're; ſtir if I do nat do 
her errand to her Father. 

Kant, Come away and leave her: Mrs. Joyce is a perſon of 
Quality, and Fortune, and will uſe you with more civility. 

Time. 1 know ſhe's a fine perſon, and TI'le wait on her, but 
I am reſolved to. ſtay. till, Mr. Golgdinghew comes, that I may 
tell him of this Gilflirt bis Daughter. 
Rant, Noy then, I muſt to my- laſt ſhift ; Bayliffs come 
in [Soft h.] 

[Enter three counterfeit Bay 
Bayliff. 1 Arreſt you, at the Suit of Fd Nit a Barber. 


Tim. Surah, you lic:like a "te! owe him nota I; 
ay I 
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b; Tar No Sir, but you did vi et armis break, or cauſe to 
be broken a very large Window, where he us'd to expoſe his 
Flaxen Periwigs.. - 

Rant, Is that all? Ile Bail him for that —— 

Tim. Will you? nay then Ile break 'em again, I'le break 
Windows with e're a Gentleman that wears a head. 

Bayliff. Come come and talk of theſe things in another 


Tim. Ay with all my heart, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c. What 
a pox care I, come. [ Exennt all but P:llamour. 

Bell. This is a lucky Fellow that came in to o»r reſcue. 

[ Enter Theodore. |] 

Theodore. Dear brother, I am glad I have found you, I have 
a deſign, and upon my Father too, in which I am confident 
you will joyn. 

Bell. -— You may be ſure to command me in any thing. 

Theodore. I know ſome may blame me, but love excuſes all. 

Bell. Love, like the Crown, takes away all Attainders. 

Theodore, My delign is to work ſo upon my Fathers cove- 
touſneſs, as to draw him into a Plot againſt the Government; 
and he is you know, a mighty well wiſher to the damn'd 
good old Cauſe, yet. 

Bell. This will be dangerous tampering with 5 how can you 
draw him into one, without being guilty your (elf? 

Theodore. It ſhall be but a ſeeming Plot, you may be ſure;T - 
would not engage my ſelf in a real one; 'tis only a deſign to 
invert the Kt of nature for a while, and keep my Father 
1n awe. 

Bell. How can you contrive it? 

Theodore. I have ſeveral great Cheſts almoſt full of Lumber, 
but cover'd on the top with a great many fine Arms, here he 
comes, I have not time to tell you the reſt ; but pray ſecond 
me, in what I ſhall fay to him. | 

[ Enter Goldingham. 

Bell. Tle not examine your deſign, but ſerve you. 

Gold. Have you the confidence toappear before me, after 
your giving my Ring away, and ſending for thoſe moun- 


tains of Sweet-Meats, and that Occan of Wine and Limonades ? 
Theodore, 
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Thcodere. 1 humbly beg your pardons but thought I had 
done well, fince you commanded me to ſhew all the reſpett 
imaginable to my intended Mother-in-Law. 

Gold, Reſpeft with a pox, de* call i? 

Theodore. 1 beſeech you be not angry, Fle get your Ring a- 
gain for you, and put you in a way to get forty Guinnes 
this night, but I muſt be very private in it. 

Gold. How ! can you do that? then I will forgiveall your 
extravagance 3 but how is it ? ſpeak, you may truſt Bella. 
mMOour. 


Theodore. Sir, there is one that was my Shcool-fellaw, that 
I am very well acquainted with, that 1s called a Phaxatick 
according to the fleſh, he ( after he had made me take an 
Oath of Secrecy, told me of a defign his Brethren had, who 
C out of pure Zeal againſt Swrplice and Common Prayer Book) 
were reſolved upon an inſurretion, and to fieze in one night 
upon Whitehal, and the Exchequer, 

Gold. What ſay you ? 

Theodore, They have accordingly provided Arms and Am- 
munition, which they diſpoſe of in packs of goods; to their 
ſecret friends, and well wiſhers, for which they reward them 
liberally, 

Gold, What can this come to? [Afrde.] 

Theodore, He remembring that ( when we were Boys to- 
gether ) I had ſhewn him a ſecret Vault in the Garden, that 
1s known but to few, propounded to me the concealing fix 
Cheſts of Armour there, and promiſed forty Guinnes, and an 
Oath of Secrecy ; this Sir you may chule, whether. you will 
accept of or-no, but I thought I was obliged in duty to tell 
you, knowing you take all occaſions whatſoever for the get- 
ting of money. | 

Gold. I got a good part of my Eſtate by Rebellion ( as 
many other Eſtates were raiſed ) but would be.loath to loſe 
It by Rebellion again. Aſtde.” 

Theodore. There is no danger, we will all take Oaths of 
SCCTCCY, 

Zell, Ready money Sir is not to be deſpiſed, 'tis a precious 
thing. 

Gold. 
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Gold. There fpoke an Angel. 

Fell. Beſides Sir, if the Cheſt ſhonld be difcover'd, C which 
will bealmoſt impothble ) fome of your Swearers in Ordinary 
ſhall teſtifie you rook 'em in Pawn. 

Gold, The money 1s ſweet, but the attempt is [ Afde.” 
dangerous; hold to Theodore. Now Sir, I am glad you have 
putme in a way to be revenged on youtor all your Villanies; 
I will immediately acquaint the King with your Treaſon, and 
you ſhall be hang. | | 

Bell. For heaven's ſake, betray not your own Son. 

Gold. My Loyalty is dearer to me than Son and Daughter, 
and all the Relations in the world ; I will hang him, Ile to 
the King immediately. 

Theodore. 1 am at your diſpoſal Sir, but be pleaſed to re- 
member I did this for your advantage, and out of love and 
duty to you. | 

Gold. No Sir, I will -hang you, never ſpeak on't; farewel, 
fhall F betray my Countrey ? 

' Fheodore. Hold' Sir, for Heaven's ſake conceal it, I will re- | 
turn the twenty Guinnes he gave 1o earneſt ; here they are, I 
will go and give 'em him immediatly. 

Gold. Did he give you twenty Guinnes, hum ? 

, Theodore. Yes Sir, and promiſed twenty more at the deli- 
very of the Chelts. 

. Gold, Fourry Guinnes is a moſt delicious Sum, where are 
they ? let me ſee them, 

Theodore. Here they are Sir, but I beſeech you be not 
angry ; I will carry them immediately, 

'Gotd. Hold, it may be there's no neceſlity of that —— 
I would hang this Rogues but fourty Guinnes, dear fourty 
Guinnes. [Afde.] 

Bell. He comes on a pace. [To Theodore. ] 

Theodove. Sir, I wl by no means offend you with the fight 


of ba! atn gone. 

"Gold. Stay? fay, and let me ſee them. 

© Theodore. T am afraid it will provoke youto talk any more 
of this buſineſs; do not be offended, I will retura them in- 


ſtantly. 
Theoddre, 
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Gold. *Sdeath Sir, I will ſce them. . [ He lays hold on Theodore.”] 

Theodore, There they are Sir. 

" Bell, Oh Sir, how I could hug that Gold. 

Gold. Ay Bellamonr, does it not look beautifully ? the 
talk of the beauty of women; but give me the beauty of Gold, 
Oh dear, dear, ſweet Gold. [ Kiſſes the Gold, I 

Theodore, Shall I return 'em Sir? 

Gold. No Sir, you ſhall not : Oh dear, dear Guinnes, are 
ve all ſecret? [ He kiffes them again. ] 
Bellamonr, 

Theodore. 'c We are. 

Gold. Swear never to reveal this. 
png C We do Swear, 

Gold. Well Son, your importunity at laſt has overcome me, 
when ſhall theſe Arms bedelivered ? 

Theodore, This night at ten a Clock. 

Gold. Do you Bellamonr ſee it done, and, take his Oath of 
Secrecy. But [ had forgot, where is Mr. Timothy? the Parſon is 
ready in the Parlour. 

Bell. He was Arreſted here by Bayliffs, for Win- 
dows when he was drunk, who have hurried him I know 
not whither. 

Gold. *Sdeath how unlucky is this ! ſend immediately to all 
the Bayliffs hereabours, to find him outz go Bel/amorry, 

Theodore. Pox on't, I might have firw money, he would 
have conſented to have betray'd his Countrey for half the 
Sum ; and fo will any covetous man, that can do it fafely. 

Exennt Theodore and Bellemenr-] 
[ Enter at riot door Cheatly, | 

Ckeatly. Sir, 1 am very glad I have taken you alone 3 I have 
a ſecret to impart to you. 

Gold, 'Sdeath ſhe's come to borrow money fg yt 

Cheatly. Though it may be to no _— [ [thin 
duty to acquaint you, that I have focs | cap ed with __ 

diſcovered a Counteſs that is not above chireyh that is extream- 
ly in love with you for your perſon, be des your ik, 


*2 
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thrift which ſhe wa to me, _ 9 very uſeful to her in 
the mannagement and im Fortune, ſhe has 
hundred Pounds more than Iſabelle, wY 
Gold. What yay are , Mrs. Cheath) 
Cheatly. Nay Sir, if you diſtruſt me, there's no hurt done ; 
I did not think you would embrace the offer; but I thought 
my ſelf bound to diſcharge my truſt, for the truth is, ſhe en- 


gage me ( though ſomething unwilling ) to uſe my care in 
is bulinels. 


Gold, Why, ſure thou art not in earneſt? 

Cheatly. It ever you were (when you faid your prayers ) 
I am. 

Gold, There muſt be ſomething in this, ('To himſelf.) 
this is ſtrange Mrs Cheathy. 

Cheatly, You may chuſe whether you will believe me or 
no, for my part I don't deſire you ſhould change; for I think 
if there be any difference, Mrs. JJ«bella is ſomething more 
defirable. 

Gold. Good faith, but if this be true, ſhe is not more de. 
firable, fifty Pounds is a noble Sum , and more than any wo- 
'mans perſon is worth: for my part fifty Pounds withme would 
turne the ballance, were therene're ſo much difference in their 
But who is this? 

Cheatly. You muſt not know, till you ſee her. 

Gold. Can all this be true thou tell'ſt me ? 

Cheathy. If I make it not good, Tie forfeit —_—_ but Te 
take my leave now, I have done my errand; but truly Sir, I 
think you ought not in honour to = Iſabella. 

Gold. In good faith butt ought, I take it ; Honour! quoth 
ſhe; loſe five hundred Pounds in _ you a pox carel 
for their perſons in compariſon with money 

Cheatly. 1 am a little in haſt, but I beſeech you let not Mrs. 
Iſabells know of this, ſhe will be diſtrated. 

Gold. Hold a little, it was unlucky we did not know of 
this before you brought 7ſabell« acquainted with my Daugh- 
ter, I ſhall be troubled with her: but canſt thou oblige me to 
contrive an interview between the Counteſs and me ? 

Cheatly. Ay and a Marriage too, if I would; bur really I 
think you are too far engaged to Iſabella. — 

0 
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Gold, Engag'd, I am not engag'd, I will have nothing to 
do with her 3 I will forbid her my houſe. 
« {Enter a, Foot-Boy, | _ 
'  Foot-Boys Is Mrs. Theodors here ? 2 
' Gold, Whar would you haye with her? 
' Foot-Boy. Mrs. 1ſabella preſents her ſervice to her, and ſays 
ſhe cannot. poſſibly- wait on, her at Supper, 
Gold. 'Tis very wall, 'tis no matter whether ſhe does orno, 
go get thee aboutthy buſineſs Lad ; go go. This js very lucky- 


Mrs. Cheatly you'l Sup here, [ Ex, Foot-Boy. } 

Cheatly. Sir, I muft go home firſt. Your Servant. This will be 

joyful news for the two Lovers, [To ber ſelf.” 
[Enter William.) 


Will. Sir here's a Porter come from Mr. Squeeze, who ſays 
he is engaged upon extraordinary buſineſs, - and cannot Sup 
here to night. | 

Gold. The Devil take thee for thy news. 

SEO [ Erter Roger. | - | 

_ © Roger. Mr. Timothy was, at. the Roſe Sir, under an Arreſt, 

but was Bail'd by Mr. Rent and Mr, Hazard; and is gone ar 

long with them we know not whither, 

Gold. All my defignsarecroſled this night, here's my Supper 
loſt, and I have not given ane this dozen years; before, but 
Ile make theſe Rogues faſt this month for't; begon Rogues, 
and call my Son : Oh here he 1s. Ex. William and Roger. ] 

[Enter Theodore. 

Son I have ſomething to ſay to you of concernment, pray 
now weare alone) ſpeak. freely, how do yoy like this 1abella? 
ſetting aſide the name of a Mother-in-Law..) Ar 

Theodore. I like her , what does he mean? [Ade] 

Gold. Yes, her Air! her Shape! her Beauty | her Wit, 

Theodore. Faith Sir ( to ſpeak the truth ) ſhe is not what 
(he. appear'd to-me, ſhe /has,no Air ar Spirit in; her Face, her 
Shape's very indifferent, her :Motion awkward, and her Wit 

Wye or none, but I, like her well enough be a Mother-in- 
aw, 

Gold. You talked at another rate to, her to day. 


Theodore, Tonly made ſome few. complements to her in your 
| name, I meant not one of 'em, Laffute you, = Gold. 
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Gold, No you think you could haveinakdnd bf iadlination 
for fach a kind of woman > : : 
Theodore. No not I Sir, if there were none but fach women, 
I ſhould. be out of danger 'of Gun Shoto7 +17 [ft | 
Gold. I am forry to find this, becauſe 1t- breaks a reſolution 
I had made- I had reflected with my felf upon Iſcbelld's youth 
and my age; which are ſo diſproportionable; that I bave made 
choice of another, a Counteſs tob of about thirty years old, 
that's worth five hundred Pounds more. than: ſheo + :: 1... 
Theodore, How has Cheatly wheadlied | biov already ! Þletry 
him further : Sure Sir you cannot be in earneſt. 
Gold. By Heaven I am, and:( bur for: this averſion I find 
in you }I would haye Married J7/abel/l2 to you. : : 
Theodore. To me Sir? ; 
Gold, Yes, to you. ' 1 .hem eames» | 
"Theodore. *Tis a thing I muſt: confets -I have ho inclination 
in the world to; but I will obey your commands in any thing. 
Gold, No no, miſtake me-not, Ple not force your inclinatt- 
on. | "7 N17 
Theodore. Sir, Iam eaſily inclined to any thing you pleaſe to 


impoſe upon me. | | 

Gold. No Sir, I will impoſe nothing; thoſe Marriages can 
never be happy where affections do not' meet. 

'©/Theodore. T'le ſacrifice my affection-to intereſt, and your 
commands. 

Gold. No no, it you had loyed: her, you ſhould have 
Married her in my ſtead; but (ſince you. have ſuch an aver- 
fion, ) Ile follow my firſt / deſign, and marry: her my felt. 

Theodore. Then Sir I muſt ſpeak freely to:you,:LJove her 
infinitely, and defighed to-ask your content at the ſame time 
you dedlared your intentionto/marty ther. your ſelf, aud you 
might eafily have perceived” how that declaration turpriſed 
me. 
| Gold; 'Tisvery well, &&did'/you ever reveal your love to her? 

Theodore, 1 Dave Sir, and ſhe received it very: kindly; _ 
her Mother too, if you will -quieiher-of htr engagement; w! 
treely diſpoſe 'of lir-v0 me. Tac | 
Gold, And has the Daughter conſented to this, ſay you ? 
: = K 2 Theodore, 
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Theodore. She has Sir, and I am extreamly that you 
are pleaſed togive your conſent; nothing elſe could be want- 
ag to compleat my ha 

Gold. 1 will give youmy conſent to hang your (elf, but not 
to her, 1 affure you. 

7 . How's this? | 

Gold. 'Slife I had been finely ferv'd, to have been bob'd of 
my gag mage ſtory of a Counteſs of I know not what, this 


was a piracy. Aſide. 
Thesd.> Sir, You are very myſticall, pray let me KY x 


Ou. 
df Gold. I ſpeak plainly : Do not dare once to think of loving 
this Lady : Have you the impudence to pretend to one whom 
I reſerve for my ſelfc? 

Theod. This makes me mad. Sir, Since you od uno me thus, 
| —_ and will never quit thoſe pretenſions but 
with my life, 
| Gold, Impudent villaine ! to ſpeak thus toyour Father. 

Theodor. In other things I reſpe& you as my Father , but love 
knowes no body. | 

Gold. T willmake you know me, orT'le cut your throat, 

Theodore. Alover,and aftraid of threats ? 

Gold. And ſhall I thatam a lover endure this infolence? 

Theod, I will notmake uſe of my plot yet, things are net 


ripe. 
Gold. Out of mydoores you Raſcall, 
Theodor. Fare you well Sir, [ Exit Theodore.) 
Gold. This def6gne was well ſcaped; but'lewatch your wa- 
ters] warrant you. [Exit Gold.) 
eeLe, bones and Cheatly, c 

$queere, fx not- th , {o pretty a 
— bebe to one that loves her asI do. 

Lettice, Indeed I canthink of no body but youz the thoughts 
of you are the laſt that leave me at night, and the firſt that ſalute 
me in the morning. 

Cheat: Tam fure Tam ſufficiently troubled with her,ſhe talkes 
and thinks of nothing but you; if Iaske her a queſtionabout 
bulineb, ſhe anſwert me ſomething about you, and is ſo out of 
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humour when you areabſent. 
I hear ſome body knock. [ Knocking at the dore.] Exit Cheat. 
8queeze. Alas poor thing! my deare =_ Lettice! 

Lettice. My dear Mr. Squeeze, I can find no fatisfaftion but 
in thy converſation, 'tis ſo charming and pleaſant. [ She ftroaks 
his cheeks | 

Squeeze. Thou art the rareſt woman upon earth. 
Let me kiſs thy hand upon my knees; | He krecls.] I know 
thou loveſt me,and art true to me, for which Ile reward thee 
to the full-There's ne're a one of 'em all ſhall keep his Miſtreſs 
better than I do; go to the Goldſmiths, and chuſe a hun- 
dred pounds worth of Plate , Ile ſend mony for't by an un- 
known hand. 

Lettice. Alas how can I deſerve it? I can returne nothing 
but my thauks , nor canl deſire any thing from you but your 
conſtancy. [Aſrde] upon theſe termes. 

8queeze. I will be as conſtant to thee, as the Sun and Moon 
are to their courſes. 

Lettice, But I ſhall have you get a young Wife, and forget 


mee. 

8queeze. If I ſhould marry, my Dear,it ſhould be for money, - 
chat might ſpare the mi for Sine beſides what married man 
Loves not his Miſtreſs better than if he were ſingle? a Wiſe is 
but a foyle to a Miſtreſs. 

Lettice. *Tis true,thisis the faſhionable opinion, but you would” 
be of another mind I feare. 

Squeeze. Prethee believe me if I had a Wife, thou ſhould'ſt 
have power to turne her out of dores at thy pleaſure, thon 
ſhouldſt ride in myglaſs Coach when ſhe took a hackney ; thou 
ſhouldſt have my purfe,my heart,and every thing: are Wives to 
be compar'd to Miſtrefſes,that would bea fine age '' faith. 

Lettice. This is extreame kind, you are a Man : Icould 
never endure that a Wife ſhould ſhare 10n with me, eſpc- 
cially from thee my Deare. [ She ſtroakes him on the head ] 

Squeez., Nay, prethee my dear, do not ſtroke my head,'ns 
bald but 'tis not with age, for Iam not above eight and thirty, 
but the hair came off with a ſicknelle, 

Let: 
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Lettice: 'Tis no matter, I ke it,I hate them that weare much 
haire upon their heads, 'tis greazy, and (mel]s ill; but this is ſo 
ſweet,and clean, and pretty,l could kiſs it now,[ Enter Cheatly, 

Cheatly.” Oh Daughter , here has been the young Knight 
ou know of; he was 10 importunate to: ſee. you, I thought 
I ſhould never have got rid of him. 
Squeeze. What's that, pray letme know ? 
Lettice, Nothing Sir, 
Squeeze, Prethee my Dear tell. me. - 
Lettice. Pray Sir do not aske, it ſignifies nothing, 

Squeeze. Tſhall take it unkindly it you do not tell me. 

Lettice, Nay there is nothing I can keep from you: the truth 
is,my Taylour came to Dun me, but the Raſcall ſhall ſtay I war- 
rant him, | 

Squeeze. How much is the debt? 

Cheatly. Twenty pounds. 

Squeeze, As lam an honeſt man, but he ſhall not ſtay, here's 
the money,give it himimmediately. 

Enter 4 ſeruant of Cheatly's.] 
Servant, Sir Jeffery Smelſmock, 1s _—_ up to ſee Miltriſs 
Letticez (he was denied below, but he would not be anfwwered. 

Cheatly. Oh heaven, we areundone, ifI ſtop him not, 
wy - (Ex. Cheatly and Servant.] 

Squeeze. What's the matter, is it another Dun.?  prethee have 
comfort I'le ſend thee 50l:to morro , morning to dilcharge all 
little driblets. 

Lettice. I could not expett this from you. [Enter Cheatly.] 
Cbeatly to 9ncla 
Later OC have gotrid of Sir Feffery much adoe, 
lottly. | | = Ya | 
wal thi Mercer's a ſawcy fellow,here's a ſtir for a little money 
indeed. | | | 

Lettice, Hang him raſcal,he ſhallnot have it theſe ſix Moneths 
for his\'inſ@leace, and.Fle haye him kicke beſides, 

— $Sir tell y65 ſhe ivfior within,” 

Buly. Hold your tongue- you inſglent raſcal! Ile break open 
{within ] the door. Where's Lettice , wheres your Ladyſhip ? 
let me in, or by HeavenTle break the dore. Lettice, 
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Lettice. For heavens fake Sir get into the C s 
rid of this roaring tellow, Plions not who it is. dani. 

Squeez., Ay with allmy heart, where is- it I tremble every 
joint of me. ; 

Bully. What Madam, your Ladyſhip Bully bounces and breaks 
is grown coy and deny your felfe : Fs the Dore,and enters. 
What you do this for an old Raſcal, they ſay that keeps you; 
If I can learn his name, or catch him here once, Ile cut off his 
eares, and his noſe, both his arms , and both his leggs, I will 
mangle the old dog lo. ' 

Squeeze, Oh defend me heaven from this roaring Bully, he 
puts me in a cold ſwear. 

Lettice. Let me beg of you togointo another Room.and I'le 
ſatisfie you. | 

Bully. Come on, now you arecivill. | Fxit Bully and Lettice.”] 

Cheatly. Would this Bully were hang'd, he'l ruine my daugh- 
ter, Come Mr. Squeeze, all's clear, come our. 

Squeeze. Is he gone, he has put meina dreadful! fright: this 
was a Dragon of a Fly; 

Cheatly. You (ce Sir what ſhe ſuffers for your ſake, becauſe ſhe 
will not yield to the temptations of men, 

Squeeze. Ay poor heart, but whither is ſhe gone ? 
Pray heaven ſhe be true to me. ſ Afae.”] 

Cheat, She muſt give him faire words till ſhe gets him out, 
and then ſhe'l wait on you. 

Squeeze, Oh me, where is ſhe, ſhe ſtayes long, pray heaven all 
be well. 

Cheatly. What is this Girle _—_ [To ker ſelfe] 

Squeeze. Gad forgive me, will ſhe never come, what 1s the 
matter? Iam affraid the Bully is not gone. 

Cheatly. Why Lettice, will you never come ? 

Squeeze. I hope in Gad ſhe's honeſt, but I donor like this. 

| [ Enter Lettice. | 

Cheatly. Oh fie upon you, you have been naughtwith this Br/y, 
look how you are Ruffled. | 

Lettice, Mum,nota word, I have ſent him away much adoe, 
Ile have him clapt by the heelesif he comes to affront me again 


like an inſolent tellow as he is. 
S queeze 
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Squeeze. Heaven, what noylſe is that ther 


A noyſe without 


there are more roaring Bulliesabroad. Let us Jof ſinging and 
retire quickly to bed, and bolt the dore u roaring & Fid- 
our ſelves, my dear Lettice 3 quickly MiſtriſsC, lers. 


Cheatly barre the dores of the houſe. ' 
[Exennt Cheatly, Lettice, and Squeeze, ] 


Kant, Hazard,Tym: with a ſword, two Servants and Fid- 
lers playing, they ſinging and roaring, Drunk, brta- 
ne windowes. 
7zm: Hey let's break windowes in abundance. 
Haz: Ah brave Trmothy,thou art as gallant a Bully as a man 
ſhall ſee in a ſummers day, 
Tym: Here's the Conſtable, don't you uſe to beat him al- 
wayes when you ſce him ? 
Hazard. Yes, and will now. 
Conſtab: Stand inthe Kings name. 
Tym: Icanſtand in ne're a Kings name in Chriſtendomebut 
we will beat you in the Kings name very ingly. 
Conſtab: Knock *em down, fall on Fellowes of the watch. 
Rant: Have at you Rogues that diſturbe the Kings Peace, 
and will not let honeſt fellowes give ſerenades, and break win- 
,dowes in quiet, have at ye. 
[ They fight, the Conſtable and Watchmen 
are driven wp into & corner. 
Tym. Hey, have we conquer'd you ye Rogues? lay down 
your armes, | 
Rant. Lay downe your weapons, or wee'l cut your throats: 
Conſtab: Well ſir, tis done. [They lay down their Halberts.] 
Hazard. Do you mutiny ye Rogues,againſt Buy Rocks,your 
Commanders? 
Kant, Are you offended at the noyſe of fiddles? ſtrike up,and 
ſound an alarme in theeares of 'em. 

. Hazard. Come Rogues here arE juſt eight\, They play with 
of you; either daunce to theſe fiddles, or weYheir ps es at 
will ſlice you into ſteakes. their ears. 

Conſtab: Ha ha, come fellowes of the watch, wee'l pleaſe 
them tor once, they are very merry Gentlemen [ fack, 
Raxt, 


Rens;| E19 very Welldone, there's acrown to trink for you: 
' 4, like Fires Cafar, amgetterous to fores:bire came. 1 = 
Hazard. Here's another for you to make ye as drunk as we 
are. | 
Tim. And Ile be outdone by no mas, there's a broad piece 
, fer y0u,now | have beaten;your |[11\/, "* | 
Rant: Hee's plaguty [libetal of, our Money, Stay watch and 


be our guard. 5.4 
« Confiah. Wethank ye Gentlemen, and will live and dy with 
Es; (111 My | 
Hazard. Strike up here, faith wee'ſce Lettice before we haye 
done- Cheatly open the door.'! -!'-{11 1 [.Theyplay. 
po - CWeare all abed: whar Rutfians are thoſe > © + 
Tim, Bounce at the dbor, break the windowes, hey. 
| [They bounce at the doores, 
| eze at 4. window it, his cap, and undreſed. 
Squeez,. Heart! if I be diſcovered in this condition I am 
ruined for.ever, my credit in the City will be quite loſt - 
- Heaven they have almoſt broke the door , I muſt venture to 


. eſcape at this window. | He leaps down. 
Death have broke my bones; L n , 
Conſtable. How now,what noylſe is that ? | 
Rent, Some body leaped out ofa window: lets ſce what old 
Rogue's this. 
Tim: Ay,what old Rogues this, ha? 
Squeeze, I was frighten'd out of my Lodging by theſe Roa- 
= Blades; and 1 to have eſcaped. out of ,a, win- 
OW. 
Conſtable. $ tome,]T repreſent the King's perſon, who are 


you ? what make you here? 
Tim, Hang him, take him away tothe Round houle, 


Squeeze. My Son here drunk with B»Uies! then all my ſhame 
comes together. 
le. What's here, he has been in bed with a woman, 
or haſt has miſtaken a red ſilk ſtocking of hers for his 


- La 
OWNn, 
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Hezard. 'Tistrue, away with bim an old whoring Rogue. 

Tim. Ay away with him, anold Rogue,in bed with a whore! 
away with him, away with him. 

- ſtable, We mult ſecure the woman to. 

= Wee ſecure her, carry him away. 

Squeeze, What a dreadful miſtake was this, I am for ever un- 
done.l am for ever ruined, what ſhall I do? 

Ex. Conſtable and Watch with Squeeze, 

Hazard. If you will Rant, let's firſt give Iſabel a ſerenade, 
and then come hither againe. It will ns won, 0 to bring our 
buble to Miſtreſs Foyce _ x 
. Rant. Come along Fiddles,ſtrike.up. 

Haz. Rank your ſelves here,ſtrike up, and put out hb lights 
that we may che ihover's [They go off, and come — 

: 
[rs er Theodore and Robin.) L 

Rant, Faire Tſabella,ſweet Iſabella} look out and ſhine upon 
* your ſervants. 
" Theodore. How now, what Raſcals are theſe: Kobirn fall 
on. 

Hazard. Are you go gh, and Theodore is dri- 

Bell. This maſt be The , Enter Bellamonr and 


and his man that are engaged, I Joywes with Theodore, and 


rted from 'em but-juſtno they beat the other off the 
5 Fly , ſhift for your <- ok, Stage. of 
the day is loſt. 


Theodore, Who's this that is ſo kind to draw his ſword for 
dear Brother,is it yow? a thouſand thanks to you. 
we" 4 No words, but ſenpuckethe Rogues, 
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"ACT. 22x 


Enter 


[ Theodore, Bellamour.)] 


laſt night. 
Bell. Very active nimble youths, they ran like 1riſþ Foot- 


men. 

Theodore, If we had catch'd 'em, we would have paid 'em 
ſcouring under that Window : But now I can think ofno- 
elſe but love. Revenge —_— to that. Yeſter- 


s$, and am within this 

to meet her, and marry 
day will —o_—_— richer than =—_ Indies cin. 

Bell, I your 
any man, ſince I am happy in my Theodore's love. 

[ Enter Roger with 4 Letter.) 

Roger. Here's a Letter Mr. Bellamoxr came by the Pot for 
you, 

Bell. For me! He reads it, and ſeems aſtoniſhed. 

Theodore. —PIRPSL 7 ar wi Jar PERRIIY 

Bell. News that nothing could make tollerable to me, but 
that it puts me into a condition of ſerying my Theodore bet- 
ter then I could before. 

Theodore. How's that? 
Bell. My Father has been dead theſe nine months, and died 
without a Will; my younger Brother is at preſent polleſt of 
the Ries, end hes infnmenty put my Mother and Siſter out 
of the houſe, who live privately in this Town, ſomewhere 
about Covengarden. This account I have received from my 


who is haſting up to Town to me. 
© Theodore, i good lac nw would break —_—_ 
2 ut 


* 
. 
- 


] Wonder who thoſe Fellows were we rancounter'd 


Sb bn. * 
- «ied \ 
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but pray beare it with a manly fortitude ; if my Father ſhould 
knock off, I could have no other remedy. 

Bell. 1 have now no tirgeto raily with oy Fe to my dear 
Theodora, and hope *to get her into- ſo good 'a humour, 
that we ſhall not be long after you in aut 920 adicu, 

b 'x, Bellamonr.] 

Theodore, What ever you are in that, I am ſure you are be- 
fore hand with me in "the death\'of a Father. How now 
Bullies, are you up ſo early? ſure you have lain rough, or 
have not {lept to might. 

[ Pnter Rant and Hazard? 

Rant. How now Lover that are, and Where-Maitd that 
was, you are fall 'of your bobs.” / © © 

Hazard. What I warrant you, you are ot up early wo 
Write a faſhionable Sonret;, ' without tenſe, u up6h che: Divine 

abella. J 13200 7o14yuo2t 1 
TR How many ay » orquiore Stkis,- Atdbaſters/ Revit; 
Pearls, and Rubies, have you mide'uſe of for! fimitees I 111! 

Hazard.” Come pretiiee comminieate; 166%! te» ho"Yabonr 
of thy Muſe. | 202M Art 321 2f! (6 

Theddore, As T live, drank fill > tnit GentletnenT hate the 
name of a Maſt, as T do that'6f a' Band 4 'weve ll a Poct bwould 
invoke Creſwell or Gifford before” ay Muſe #1 Chriſtendom. 

" Hezdrd] Faith” hou'srt' mn the riplic; for apo um fip- 
ply « our neceſlities better than all the nine Muſes. 


Haet. But this is not one buſineſs, here is a-y4 Geritle- 
man at the door cold Mr," Ti\mothy Sqve at __—_ to 
G919:107 946M bio yaudlion 164113 ew , 


wo ter p10 Hang oY Tn heb 
fitter for your pro_ have you fleet him-foimadly?''7 17 
Hazar ſuffciently I aſſure ydw, but he is ans up 
4 pleaſant: oe Re fiys hethas done! you; and yow F 
mily ſheti ##rHfjury: 2 1201010 25nm01LvoOt vm "Pii77 r 5407314 
1 Theddvre. 'Poton hitn, TWIN Forgive tit any but cheetouble 


6f His ou 902 10 
Rpt" eſechin,and when he rells thee ——_ 
—_ thou wilt x Fe have Reyep py'd the to the fill 

fete hjen af 25510 bivos en io! hoo; * Epi] 


© 
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: Theodore. How have you us ehit-RDgug? you, have won, 
al his- monoy. | 

Hazard, That's not; all; bub!] le not forſtall you, yau ſhall 
be ſurpriſed into your pleaure 3 he' beg'd/ of us to make him 
friends with yow for fear /you ſhould *F him, he Aa not 


your Fr ather. 
nr, [ Exter Rant and Timothy}... 

Tim, Are you fure he wilt dbirme}no-burt2, 

Rant. I am, ſpeak to him. 

'Tirw. Sir, your Servant. » 

Theodore. Sir, Yours. 

Tz.” 1 beg! your! pardon from! the; boom of.my heart, cor 
an" injury I have done-you, and your Family, j 

Theodore, What's that 2+ 

Tn." Pray Sir benot in paſſion, and Fle tell you, you know 
Sir: ſhould id have have been-your Brother-in-Law Sir zavd laſt» 
night it ſeems I was overtaken in Campaigne, and as theſe Gentlc- 
men tell me (for I vow Eremembernara word, ag't ).1 married 
one Mes. Foyiey My:  Hezards/Conifin Siw't But your Siſter (ent 
me word the would have me kick'd out ofthe haule Sir laſt- 
night, or ſhoukÞnot have done #t- on my. cnojcicace Sir ; 1 
fitd driid(ie;inpathionIreally,nie 4 2oo; - 

- 113682atorc,: Ofy brave: \Bullioy now/Fou haye Kevenged Mme 
ſufficiently. 

Tim, Now Sir, I hope in God-you' will pleaſe to forgive 
ne'fnce TI married m'drmks; and I vow to God Sir, asI am an 
honeſt man;] muwmnr' JoraacieNuenlin's: Sir, than Ldo at this 
preſent; for I wak'd this morning+$if,/avd found my ſelf in 
Bed with the faid Mrwu:oge ds underſjaud ;me, ( and 1 
vow ſhe's a pure Beddellow. that's the truth on't )) buit at firſt 
I was frighted, and wondr'd what a' dickens. was'the matter, 
when! thoſe Gentlemen-came: up, with: a Cawgleto/ me, and 
food he down Twas; married (Sir,,and at laſt ſhew'd' me the 
Ring, the Licence, and the Parſons Certificate Sir. | 
e, No'tnore/ Sit, I forgive you: freely Sir. 

Tin," 'Sw'Þ am\behokding tO! 5ous but if there be-an offence 
yownult blame xtofs Gendemeng for E-protett and you T in- | 
=: > trans os _ vadouldy mighi3\67o Nir. out of 
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this place alive. See pla private, if I had not married 
the aforeſaid Mrs. Joyce, I believe - Fs cond have forc'd me 
to it: for my part Sir, I don't like 'em; for between you and 
I, they won above forty Pound on me. But to give the Devil 
his due, the Gentlewomanisa Pretty Gentlewoman, and they 
ſay has a good Portion. 

Theodore + This relation pleaſes me, but pray take away 
To Hazard $ your Fool, for'I have buſineſs of great cancern- 
and Rant, Y ment. 

Rant. This was all we had tolay to you, Fare you well. 

Hazard, Tim come al dear foul. 

Sim. Ay come Coufin | To Theodore. | Sir your Servant 
to command, [Exennt all bh Theodore.) 

Enter Robin, |] 

Robin. Sir, I have a Preſent for you, but let us begon Sir, 
and take it m another place; pray follow me, [ am weary 
with carrying ns 

' Theodore t means the fellow ? 

Robin. Here is a Chelt of money of your Fathers that! was 
hid in the Garden. 

Theodore. Of my Fathers! how cameſt thou by it? 

Robin, Not very honeſtly Sir, but-this is no place to ask 
queſtions in, now T am Reveng'd on him for calling metheif; 
tollow me Sir. 

Theodore, This is a lucky ſupply. 

Exeunt Robin and Theodore. ] 
Enter at anothtr door William, Cheatly, and 
- Bridget, with a Page. 

Cheatly, Is Madam Theodore within 2 
- Will. She is gone out with Mr. Bellawonr. 

Cheatly. Ts not your Maſter within ? 

Will, We him every minute; Madam. {Ex, Will.] 

— Now Mrs. nt; £9, IVY omg a Stately Conn- 
tels 

Bridget. Never fear me 3 Page hold up Train Sirrab, I 
can beare my head as _—_ Lady mn in Chriſndem, 

,  Cheath. — fron ont — Sahaes you, to turne 
your Cheek to him, as great zuſe; thar's very convenient 
roo, for concealing a L vor breath. Bridget. 
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Bridget. Mine is not {o, but I'le not forget it. 

Cheatly. But thou balt ſouſed to offer thy mouth, that thou 
wilt forget it. - [Enter Gold.) 

Golg. Oh Sir, your Servant, the Counteſs of Puddle Dock 
is come to ſceMrg, Theodora. : 

Gold. ( Aſide.) Counteſs of Puddle-Dock,! Inever heard of 
that Title, it may be 'tis ſome Scotch or triſb Title. 

To Bridget. Madam I kils your Honour's hand: where is my 
_ that (he comes not to wait on her Honour. 

Cheatly. Not within, Thisis the Counteſs I ſpoke of [ Softly.” 

Gold. Let me ſee; if this 'be a Counteſs; aud has ſuch a 
Fortune, no more then of 1/abel/a; but I muſt into the Garden 
to my dear Gold, Madam I'le wait on your Honour preſently. 

| Ex, Goldingham.| 
| Cheath. Is not this an amiable old Gentleman? 
" Bridget. As bad as he is, I am not { nice, but { could make 
ſhift with him. T0- 
' Golding within.) Murder, murder, Oh Theeves, theives. 
Cheat.What's the meaning of this,is theman mad. 
Exter Goldingham, 

Golding. Thieves,thieves,murder,murder,death,devils, dam- 
nation, Hell and furies, thieves, thieves, I am: undone, undone, 
they have cut my throat, they have marder'd me,rhey have ſtole 

money, where is it? what's become on't? where are the 

jeves? where have they hid themſelves 2 whither ſhall I 
go to find 'em > what ſhall I do? ſhall I run? ſhall I ſtay? are 
they here? are they there? where are they ? 

Cheatly. What is1t tranſports you thus? | 

Golding. Oh are you here, give me my money , [ He tngs and 
hales Cheatly p where's myGold,confeſs,or I'le rack you, where is 
my dearGold, my poor Gold, give it me,conceale t no longer. 

Cheatly. Help, help, will you murder me ? 

Bridg. Are you Mad, 'tis Mrs Cheatly. | 
- Golding. Another, is theremore of your number,l will hang ye 
all, where is my money,Money,Money# 
James. What's the Matter Sir, 
11. | [Enter James, Roger Will. 
Cheatly. Come Countels,'tis time to ſhift for our ſelves. 


Golding. 
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KOdyantdores my Gold;my Gold, giveme my 


61d;-1e hang ye, le drown yel Ile murder 


ye all; ohmy Gold, muſt] loſe thee? 


James, He raves helpto hold him. xy; breaks from them, they 


Goldie.) Thhaveloſtmymoney,my life, 
myvicalls} I'd ye; Fam-deatl;f am 
ife.and help'me 'ro'it; obT am-mad; / what fay you, 
lam*mad,'there's. no: 'body - Oh my 


my heart 
ſave niy 
will you 4 hams 


if if Wale hv þ hat: ive/] will 
rob Beadles:Churchwardens 

i GibbetGatlowts, 
avghterif they be guilty: and 
my.” 


Aldertifen, 

my fofr 

ney I will hatip 

er My taaſter!Sir Mad be. ploaſed tocommand him in 

his Majeſties mane to DP, his worſhips 
Ooldihg.” ONWnki 

rob'd, undoye{ 


"Tie 


—_ 


Juſtice. For whom n 


þ 


m fortran ,my entrals, 
uried;willno body 


g Juſtice, 1 [ will hang all {he Towne, 


em Bayes with 


wits, 


hbour Juttice, youre comein eas, am 
me a-Mittirus, - 


beg thehelp of 


Sergeants, Juſtices, 
! 1 will hang 


find not my Mo- 


cighbour Goldimybaw. 
"Gold; For all Sonmgatingl willhangevery body, oh my 


GM : 3 
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"Fuſe Toateyl dif yoo betinmoutragions, we mult ex- 


- abrtive The 
i your Money. 


h things'p 


,*or you: will never have; notice of 


Golding. Oh my ackiyt cannot containe my felfe, but if you 


will affiſt me, Fleetidewv 


gur. 


James, Ha, is my MaſterRob'd?' now I -way be filly, reven- 
"ped of our dominiit fattormm'tor my beating;and other things. 
' [To Gb{d.} '1 am miſtaken, or roar give you ſome light into 


this buſlineds. 


Golding. Spedk&whatean you fayif FI9G yr diſcover it, I 


oy hang 


ow 


En rnd tetts 


Ts 


Heverkar dis Selfcndrr has i, 


Ferran What he thatappear'd ſo true;and faithfull come? 

James. The ſame Sir, I believe *tis he that has rob'd you. 

Golding. Pray Sir me his Mittuyus ," The rang! him in there 
w wcretio more of the'vaey ofall 


mugkindi0) 


 Iufticez 
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»ftice. But why do you believeit Sir! 
ames. Why dolbehieve it Sir? 
uſt, Yes. 
James, Why, why, why, becauſe I do believer. 
Taſte But I mult have ſome proofs. 
Gold. Did you ſce him dig wditn my money was hidden? 
James. Oh yes Sir , why ſhould I fay fo elſe? Where did 
you lay your money ? 
Gold. In the Garden. 
James, Ay there | on him digging : What was your mo- 
ney in? 
Gold. In a Cheſt. 
wil he Why there's the buſineſs, now I ſaw him havea Cheſt, 
the fame Cheſt you mean. 
t manner of Cheſt is it ? 
Pofice . What mannerof one: 'Sdeath ſhall be ſaap'd! [Afrde. 
ice. How is it made? © | 
ames, Why 'tismade---'tis made very like a kind of a Cheſt, 
extraordinary like a Cheſt. 
coy Bat how? / 
s. Why *tisa Cheſt. 
—_ Mine 1sa little one. Oh my Gold! 
James. ' Ay (o was this in it ſelf; bur'for what it contained 
It was a preat one, and was ſo heavy that I am ſure it made 
him putfe and blow to carry it. 
Gold. It muſt be the ſame,mine is very heavy. 
ice, Hold a litde pray, what Colour is it of? 
«mes, Of what Colour. 
#ſtice. Yes. 
eames. Why it isof a colour, a certain Colour, I know 
not what a deus they call it, "but 17a"; it 15a "ny pretty Co- 
lour,for a cheſt,that's the truth 0n ts | 
James, Was it notd red?” 
Gold. No, no, mine's a'green one. 
; James, Lord, you are ſo halty, a reddiſh greeni was going to 
ay. 


h 
Mes M 1 (6 


Gol, The fame Sir pray make his mittimus, and lerhimbe 


ame 
— 
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Enter Bellamonr.}] 
Jamer, Here he comes.let him notdiſcover thisofme; perhaps 


ece'] confeſs it. 
"Gals. Come you Villain, come near and confeſs your wic- 


k your abominableaGtion, ul 
gry er ſ 

Gold. Oh hotrideraytor, do you not bluſh? 

Bel. Has he heard any thing of his daughter-and me ; for 
what ſhould I bluſh Sir ? 

Gold, Oh impiidence.,asifhe knew not what I meant; but all 
your villany is diſcover'd : oh wretch, to come into my houſe 
to betray me, and abuſe my goodneſle with fo intzmous an 
action! 

Bell. Sir, ſince you have omrenchman me, Ile make no more 
excules, [Afrde.) 

| Famies. That 1 ſhould gueſs fo right when'l (wear at a 
venture 7 I told youSir, hee'd confeſle,  ; [Tp the Fwſtice.] 

Joſtice. He ba's confels'd-in part, but we "muſt have more 
yet. 

Bell. It was my deligne to tell you of this, but I ſtay'd fora 
nappier opt opportunity, and I beſeech you benot angry ll I give 
ay 
_ - Golding, Oh abominable inſoletce, he would be giving me 
- reaſons for hisinfamous theft, like an impudent Thiefe. 

Bel. Theſe Titles are none of mine, and-you'l find, if you ex- 
amine it, that my crimeispardonable. , 

Golding: Oh devill,pardatable,-to- _ ey my.foul, my 
life, my blood! 

Bell. Iam ina condition todo. yourblod no wrong, and to 
make full reparationfor this 

. Oh you overjoy me, will wake reſtitution. 
_ our honour ſhall be jou 
. Pox on my honour, Idoa'e walk of ay honour, But 


a dincite you to.-ſuch-attian ? 

"Bell. Love. 
| me) A pox on your love, admirable loveindeedJove of 
- y bradd pieces. ik 24d 


0 No far, it is not your GoldthatI care for, ict mebut en- 
0 joy 
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whe horealevady' and I care op pmehing.ip the world 


= atollerable OBS he. juſtifies his theft, and 
would. keep what he has ſtollen. He diſtradts me, Sir you ſhall 


be ——_— drawn and quarter'd, betore you ſhall keep the leaſt 


oe Du No Six, yougult nat keep what you Ta got,by your 
vOur. 

Bell. With your favour Sir, but I muſt;we have mutually enga- 
mma and are now married, and nothing but death 


* Golding In  Ingagedts his faith,and married to my Cheſt: [ aſide. 
» hynel Mittimus, that-he may be hang'd.and {o be 
it. 


© ae Hop is ſame myſtery: where is this Treaſure you have 
taken | 
Bell, Herc in the houſe. 


' Juſt; Have youridt brake.jt.up 
Bell. Broke her up; better my Sie. or I thall Gn my re- 


fpeR to.you; I aſe youlbex'sroahonelt 
Golding. How my of money toohoneſt,, [ aGde.] 
Bell, Her fair eyes have infpired ia meg more refined paſſion. 
Golding. The Faire eyes of my cheſt. [ aſide} 


': Belk "MY Sit/'tis in vgirie: to concealethertruth any longer. 
'Tis not a quarter of an Hourefince your daughter, and I were 
married in Covengarden ; and without a Portion. 

Gold. Oh dev, is that affront added to my loſſe? 

"Belk; Without portion, conlider that Sir. 

. Gold, Make his Mittimug, Rim fhall be hang'd you Villaine, 
ſend him to the Gatehouſe 

Bell. How be hang'd! I freyouthough Iftole your daughter, 
'twas with her own conſent. 
Juſt. But you have confeſt a more capital theft ; orit you had 
nog from * ogzinityounnd Imaſt ond outo the Gaol, 
Emter Theodore. 
| Theodore Oh Hera to ! what do I hear ? Sir, ifeveanyo" 
man of Quay and me, hear - 2a abeaparee is a 


-Qualiry| and Fortune-:/ 
M . | Gold. 
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* Gok!, A Gurſe ofthim, he has raid his Fortune on my ruines, 
and for his Quality *twill bring him to the Gallows. 

Theodora, For Heaven's (ake Sir uſe no extremity on him, 
IF conſented to all he did; if there be a fault committed 2gainſt 
you, T am equally ouilty, and will ſuffer with him. 

Gold. Heaven ! my own Daughter guilty of ſuch an» aftion, 
ſhe ſhall be littig'd, ſend her te the Gaol ——_— no 
Teſs then ſix thouſan:l broad pieces at a time. 

Theodora.. Sir, | underitand you not. 

Gold. Oh cunning Baggage !look you Mr. ſtice, ſhe nnder- 
ſtands me not 3 ; Ile have her hang'd, my own Rob 
me. WO 

-  Fheodord: Robyou Pam amaz'd. 

Fell. Sure _ you _—_ compos _ - nw, 

#/tice. T am torry to ye guilty greata Fe I 
Me ye both to the Goal without Bail or Dare Agr 
Enter Theoddve: 

Theodore, Brother, I heard fours this condition, abd 
came to reſcue you. | 

Gold. Oh Villian ! are you come to heighten my affliction 
with the ſight of you ? 

Theodore. Sir; 1 come about a little buſmeſs' that concerns 


I 


you. 
Meng Bnſineſs with me? you inſolent Rebel; what can that 


Theodore, Sir, the money is right. 

Gold. What money you impertinent Aſs?" - . :.\/ 

Theodore, The broad pieers that were in the Gardgo, they 
are juſt ſt thouſand ;'and le give you an phanzades under 
my hand for them. - | 

Gold. O Devil, had you them? 

Theodore. They were received by my order, to my own 

ogy uſe and dehooles I ſay Received per we Theodore. 


Brikes at th Barbarous inſolence; I will cut your throat. 


Nay, good Neighbour keep the peace 
a [ cannot keep the peavey Ill got keep the prac, 


ns er. 
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Jet the peace keep its ſelf; 'tis impoſſible tq keep the peace. 

Jaftice. By your leave Sir, you muſt keep the peace, and 
vot be Judge in your own cale. 

Gold. Send him to Gaol then preſertly, 

Jace Be patient, and I wyll. 

Theodore, Why wonld you have the Conſcience to hang 

our Son ? 

Gold, Grve me my Gold, and Fle fpare Your life. 

Theodore. No Sir, your Gold is ta fore hands, 'tis held in 
Mortmam. 

Gold. Then I will hang: you Rogue, make his 1ittimue. 

Theodore, You may pleaſe to remember, that there is a Col- 
edge Lenſe of 4 hundred Pounds x year, that you hold only by 
my life;” you wilt loſe that (if you hangme) beſides your broad 
pieces, of which you ſhall never have one by Heaven. 

Gold. Nay then, I cannot be in a worſe condition than I 
am; make haſt Sir with his Mittimae. 

_—_ Tis a making. 

Theodore. Hold Sir, you muſt not make it, I did not Stcal 
the Gold; I did but Sieze upon't for the Kings uſe. 

Gold. By Heaven, I owe the King not x farthing, I paid the 
laſt aſſeſſment, it went to my heart I am ſure ;and yet, to fay 
truth, the Aſſeſſors have ſtrerch'd their conſciences againſt the 
King all over England, God bleſs them : Haveyon the impus 
dence to fay I owe the King money 2? 

Theodore. Aſhſt me Brother. [To Bellamonr. ] 

To Gold.) Do you think Sir the King will let you commur 
F Softly. ] Treafon for nothing ? 


Gold. on. | l | Ka 

Theodore, There are Arms and Amimanicion th the Vault 
Str, if you be pleas'd ro remember. | 

Bell. Have a care what you do Sir, Treaſon will fall heavy: 
npon'z rich mins you wilt be an excellent morſel fora Cour-- 


ner. 
Gold. Have'ye the impudenice' to ſpeak of a Phot ye drew 
me into, ye brace of Traitors I Vikind: rat. K 

Theodore. Sir I know nothing of a Plot, not I, but my*Bro» 


therand I can ſwear we ſaw Arms and Ammunition put in a- 
Vault 5; 
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Vault; and we know from whom they were Recciv'd, and: 
the conſideration toa. We ſhall find friends. Sir. 

Bell, Sir Releaſe the Gold, and make no, more ado; if it 
ſhould be found out that we know of the Plot, we ſhould be 
pardon'd, for bringing in ſo rich and Capital an offender ; 
but you would find no more mercy, than ever you ſhew'd to 
one Han forfeited a age. 

Gold. A curſe. on. thele Villains, I am caught in my own 
Cnare; they are in the right, 1 ſhall be ſure to be hang'd, but 
if I were ſure they were to be hang'd with me, it were no 
matter - But Son, are you in caraeſt 2 will you, uot give me 
oo xx. Gold. b F believe 

| Theodore. ag y heaven, an pray Sir I 
deal fairly with you, that, I ask ng more, you kuow, t have 
not had a nlling.of you thele dozen years, 'tis time now to 
gather hy ac 

Gold. t will become of me? 1 muſt either loſc my mo- 
ney or my life, I know not which is beſt41 hank [ go 
hang my lE, for fear of being | 

Juſtice. What ſhall I ſend him to Goal | 

bl No, let it alone, I muft' forgive the Rogue for this 
time. 

Theodore. And do you releaſe me of the money before all 
theſe witneſſes? : 

Gold. Yes yes, but you curſed Villain [ will be reveng'd 

on you, Fle marry _ » get Children and disinherit you 
of all the reſt of my, 

Theodore. Now fince wn have Relcaſt me, ok i-your 
Cheſts i in the pd __ will find nothing bur . 
ore Noby te lot you drew me into? 

by heaven, I but pretended it, and your hard 
to theſe extreamities. 


hops yo ill ang our Ee IN 


ned hang hs 
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[ Enter Iſabella, 
Iſabella. Sir I beg your bletiing and your pardon : Heaven 
would have it thus, and I could not help it. 
Gold. *Sdeath and Hell! Married! you two Married! 
Theodore. 'Tis now too late to perplex your ſelf. 
Gold. Oh Treacherous wretches! Oh this Engine ofthe De- 
vil, Cheatly with her damn'd Counteſs of Puddle-Dock. 
Theodore, Will you give us your bleſſing Sir? we kneet for 
it, { They kneel. | 
Gold, Yes, T will give you my bleſſing. 
Iſabella. T ſhall receiveſt joytully. | 
Gold, May all the curſes &'re attended Marriage fall on 


you. 

Iſabella, Oy tmpious wiſh. 

Theodore. We are obliged to you Sir. 

Gold. May invincible —_— 
her, and tormenting jealouſte both of ye. 

Juſtice. For ſhame Neighbour be not fo wicked. 

Gold. May the perpetual ſpirit of contention wait on ye, 
may ye never in your lives agree in one thing z may the name 
of quiet ne're be heard betwixt ye; and to compleat all, ma 
ye never be aſſunder : and ſoFarewel. Ex. Gold. 

Jaftice Fle after him, and try if I can mollifie him. 

odore, Dear Siſter, I am infinitely happy in my relation 
to you. 

Fellamour To himſelf.) It muſt be fo. Oh heaven! it ws my 
Siſter (though T have not ſeen her theſe nine years ) yet ſhe has 
ſo much of | former Countenance remaining, that I am ſure 
» Theodore. Dear Iſabelle, here is a worthy Gentleman you 


muſt call Brother. ; 
Bell. I have a neerer Title to her than what you can gwe . 


me, (he's my own Siſter 1/abellz. 
Theodore, This is wonderful. 
Iſabelle. Indeed Thad an Elder Brother beyond Sea, but we 
ing not ſeen him in nine years, norheard from him theſc 
"months) concluded him dead.” 
_—_ his great grief) drm" 


eſs'you, raging Luſt ' 
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T/abella. But is it poſhble! are you my Brother ? indeed yoy 
have ſome reſemblance of my Father,when he was living. 

Bell. If you be Sir William Raines his —_— of the North 
(as I am ſure you are) I am your Brother; but thou wert too 
young when I left Emgland; to have any impreſſions left of 
ane now. 

Iſabel/a, My dear Brother, IT am convinced, this is a happy 
hour, this will revive my dear Mother, who has kept her Cham- 
berever ſince my Fathers death. . 

Theodore. My dear Brother, now you are doubly fo, but 
friendſhip yet ſhall be the ſtricter tyc. 

Theoaors. This is a wonderful and bappy union of our Fa- 
milies. | 

Bell. Toſhew you moreclearly Iam your Brother, (though 
my Father died without a Will ) 1 know it was his intention 
to'give you five thouſand Pounds , which upon my honour 
you ſhall have. 

Theodore, This is generoſity in the higheſt point z but I was 
rich 41 the poſſeſſion of my Iſabella, beyond the thoughts of 
Dowry; butifl live to have my Fathers Eſtate,faith T'le be even 
with you, | 

Iſabelia. This noble offer confirms me, you are my Brother; 
but why did youſo long conceal your (c]t? 

Bell. That my dear Theodoracan beſttell you. But let us haſt 
to lee my aftlicted Mother. 

[Enter Conſiable and Watch, with Squeeze.) 

Conſta.4e. They lay the Juſtices Worſhip is here Gentlemen, 

Theodore. The 4s gr with Sgranns) pray lets ſtay a mo- 
ment after our Comedy, that ends {o pleaſantly, in hopes to (ee 
a Faric. | 8 

$queeze. Heaven! what confuſion am I in, and belides my 


bones areall loofe with-the fall laſt nzght. 
Theodore, What's the matter Mr Conſtable ? 


1gaity5 COMmit Gar- 


Co. 


_ —_— —— — 
——— — 


THE MISER. 89 


Bell, The Stile of an Inditement. 

Theodore. How now Mr. $queeze, is the ſnare fallen upon 
you? can you help a man to three or four hundred Pound at 
fifty in the hundred, with good ſecurity? 

Squeeze, You are very merry Sir, 'tis well if you have cauſe. 
Oh! Mrs. Cheatly what ſhall I do ? my reputatioa is ruin'd, I am 
undone for ever. _ 

[ EnterMrs. Cheatly. ] 

Cheatly. Oh Sir, there is more affliction for you yer, your 
Son loſt fifty Pound Jaſt night, and Married a wench, one 
Mrs. Joyce, that was kept by Alderman Do-Little. 

$queeze, Oh Heaven! all my misfortunes come together ; 
this added to the other, will diſtract me. 

Theodore, This is for your damn'd Brokeage and Ute. 

Cheatly. Could you not have brib'd the Conſtable ? 

Squeeze. He durſtnot let me go for fear of the Bullies > what 

I do; what ſhallI do? 

Cheatly. I would be loath to put you to inconvenience, but 
if you'would own my Daughter for your wife , it would ſoon 
. preſerve or at leaſt repair your credit. 

$Squeeze. She ſays true. [ Aſide. | 

Cheatly, And if you would really make-her your wite, you 
would be fully reveng'd on your Son for his raſh m— 

Squeeze. Ha, that's true again direQtly. [Aſrde. | 

Cheatly. If you do it not, the poor Girle will be ruind for 
bay in her reputation 3 which you know is her ſupport at pre- 

fe. 

_ #queeze, She is in the right, there is no way to ſave my re- 
putation but this z if my diſgrace ſhould be publiſhed, no Godly 
Citizen will truſt me; old men in this Town had as good mar- 
ry their wenches, forthey ſtand 'em in more money, andthey 
keep 'emas long as if they were their wives. 

[Enter Hazard and Lettice. | 

Hazerd, Mr. Squeeze. here's your Lady, pray reſtore her 
Red Stocking, _ take your own Black one 3 Oh Theodore, 
thou art gone-the way of all fleſh, I hear thou't Married. 

Theodore. 1 am Sir, forall yore inſtructions to the contrary. 


Hazard. Then thou art a loſt man 3 yet faith 'tis as Pretty a 
N Guile 
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Girle for a fortnights, uſe or ſo, as a man could wiſh, 
Bell.l find this Bully has the common place witof all the young 
Fops in this Town 3 in Railing againſt Marriage. 

Hazard. Now art thou, Theodore, for a year condemn'd to 
cat and drink, goto Playes, to Church, and he with thy own 
wife moſt unreaſonable 3 But 'tis but having a little patience, 
and we ſhall have you amongſt us again, as honeſt a ſinner as 
the beſt of us. 

mw Rant, Timothy and Joyce.] 

Tim, O Lord, here's my Father, I am fo affraid of him, 

Rant, Bear up to him, you ſay you have two hundred 
Pound a year left by an Aunt, wtuch he can't touch. 

Tim. Ay, I have fo. 

Rant. Stand up and own your wife to him 5 then beſides 
'twill vex the heart of Theodore to fee how you have bob'd 
her. 

Tim. Ay, I think fo, ( do you underſtand me?) Thope*twill 
break her heart, de' ſee ? 

Rant. Sir, here's your Son and his Lady, -come to ask your 
bleſſing, | 

Squeeze. Oh you infinite Raſcal ! 

Tim. Raſcal Sir, I am the Son of a Scrivener, and they lay 
E take mightily like my Father too. 

$ pueeze, Oh Villain ! marry a Whore, out of my fight. 

Tim, A Whore Sir, I vow to God I ſcorn your words, do 
you mark me. ſhe's as Pretty a civil young Lady , and I am 
fure I had her Maiden-Head, had Inot my dear? | 

Joyce, Yes indeed my dear, the beſtT had for you; [Afde.] 

Squeeze. Oh infamous Villain marry a Stru ? 

Joyce. Sir, I'd have you kick'd if you were not'tny Father- 
m-Law. Xl 

Hazard. Dare to fpeak one ill word more of rey Coufin, 
and [le cut your Throat, old Sor. 

Squeeze, I am hornible affraid of this He&or 3but I will 'be 
Reveng'd of the Rogue my Son. oft . YOLRIGIG 1257 

Jogos Now Madam Let#iceThope you't own meto beequal 
at lealt with your 'Ladyſhip, Mr. 7, hasmade me an honeſt 
woman ; ther's more that you are, | 
Rant. 
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Rant, Farewel Theodore, thou art no more a man of this - 


world ; Marriage alters ſome men, and makes them forget their 
friends, as muchas Perferment does + 

Hazard, But 1 hope he has more grace. 

Theodore. No more ofyourfenlelels Railing againſt Marriage, 
'tis dull and common. 

[ Enter Juſtice. ] 

Juſtice. There is no mollifying of your Father, he's run out 
in 2a rage 3 he has ſhut himſelt- in his Cloſler, and- will not be 
ſpoke to3 Conſtable what makes you here? 

Conſtable. Sir we have brought an old Gentleman here be- 
fore you, upon fuſpition of Fornication, an pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip. 

Voice Whom, Mr, Squeeze! canaman of youryearsbe guilty 
of Fornica tion? © - th 

Conſtable. Sir, we took him leaping out of a Window half 
undreſs'd, and forhaſte he had puton a Red Silk-ſtocking of the 
Gentlewomans from. whonr he rofe: 

Jwſtice. Is this true ? 

Squeeze. "Tis true, I was in bed with this Gentlewoman, but 
ſhe's my wife ; andI hope that's no offence. 

Twſtice. Your wite. 

l Squeeze. Yes, and before all this company I avow her to be 
O, 
Tim, O fie for ſhame Sir, marry a Strumpet 

Squeeze, Peace you wſojent Raſeal. 1 

Theodore. Lettice, I wiſh thee joy of thy old Raſcal. 
Lettice. I thank you Mr. Theodore. Now Mrs. Joyce I hope 
youthink not your ſelf my equal : Down on your | < huſ- 
wife and ask me blefling. 

Joyce, I ſcorn your words, I ſhall never endure tocall you 
Mother-in-Law while I live. 

Cheatly. Madam Iſabella, I wiſh you much joy with this 
Gentleman, and he is young enough, and handſom enoughto 
give you good ſtore on't. 

Theodore. Mrs. Cheatly, to ſhew my gratitude to you, I have 
a hundred pieces ready for you and Robin, you I will make 
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Robin, Sir, to ſhew-you that 1 have taken ſome careof you, 


I have provided Fiddles for you. 
X RR Let 'em enter, -wee'] borrow my Fathers houſe 


for a Dance for perhaps we ſhall never, come in it again, 
| FEnter Fidadles.] 
Robin. What ſay you Mrs. Cheatly, ſhall you and I marry , 
or continue to love on as wedid ? 
Cheatly. 1 am very indifferent Robin, take thy own choice, 
Robin. Why then as you were. 
Cheatly. Content, 


Bell. Strike up. [ They Des] 
Theodore, Now we have done, | muſt confels I have tran. 


grels'd in my duty to my Father, which I could not belp ; unleſs 
. I would have neglected a greater, which Longht to-your Beau- 
_ ty my dear Iſabella, and my Love; and I hope 


My paſſun will a juſt excuſe be thought: 
What is urg'd on by love, can be no famlt. 


- 
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